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This homage to Moebius’ “The Detour” was drawn especially for a lousy local sci-fi fanzine called Trajectories. (Don't worry, it's long de 
The editor called dozens of local cartoonists soliciting work for a special comics issue he wanted to have out for the 1988 San Diego Co 
Con. Unable to get the money together to print the issue, he then absconded with everybody's original art for over a year. 
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who have always supported my artistic endeavors, 
even when they haven't understood them. 
(Which is a lot of the time.) 
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LITTLE JOEY IN 


ee SLUMBERLAND 


With heartfelt apologies to Moebius and Winsor McCay, 
whom I'll never be as good as anyway. 


From Exam Week Extra, December 1988. 


Oye lxoductton 
, TO THE DAILY HEPCATS 


BY MARTIN WAGNER 


The book you hold in your hands is the first volume of the Hepcats Reprint Library, what will ultimately be a multi-volume compendium of 
what | could pretentiously call my life's work. It shouldn't be so pretentious a phrase, really. Every artist has a life's work, every politician, 
Scientist, bricklayer. Each of us has a calling. Some of us become corporate executives, or airline pilots, or television talk show hosts. Some 
mechanics, restauranteurs, clergymen. And some of us draw talking animals. 

It isn’t the most glamorous job in the universe. And it certainly doesn't pay well. But for a dedicated artist it can be enough. | don’t 
live in a freezing garret. | have a comfortable apartment with a good central air unit, a laserdisc player, lots of books and a toilet that 
flushes properly about every third try. | also have a blue sketchbook that continues, after many years’ healthy use, to serve as an excellent 
icebreaker with the fair sex. Everybody | know who has a “real job" gripes about it until my ears swell and bleed. Idiotic bosses who work 
you to the bone for little reward and not nearly the pay you deserve...and then, of course, there's the harassment factor if you're a 
woman. No, ma'am, give me my apartment, my drawing table, and my loyal fans. I'll eat. I'll do just fine. 

Hepcats was created in May 1987 and premiered on June 1, on the comics page of The Daily Texan, the student newspaper at the 
University of Texas at Austin. I was 21. As I write this | am almost 27 and the changes almost six years can bring are cataclysmic. Anyone 
who has followed the current comicbook incarnation of Hepcats for its (as of this writing) 11 issues has read in my editorials of the 
tempestuous roller-coaster ride that has been my life. Now, I am pleased to report things are calmer—not quite the teacup ride, more like 
bumper cars. But | have brought my little comics creation into the world, and though it has been a difficult endeavor | do not regret one 
moment of it. Hepcats has survived hardships that would have killed virtually any other comic book, and I'm not bragging about how that 
makes me great—simply demonstrating my unshakable muleheadedness. Because this is my calling. My life's work. And if it interests you, 
this is the starter kit. Read on. 


The Daily Texan in the late 1980s was an interesting place to cartoon. Having come from the modest operation of the University of 
Houston's Daily Cougar, | had it in mind to do a strip that would not be quite so campus issues oriented as my UH strip, Shasta Says, had 
been, I wanted to tell stories about real characters, real people, to whom readers could relate from the heart. However, havi ng drawn 
humanized animals for years, | sought to bring forth such personalities into the character designs I'd grown accustomed to drawing. 
Whether | have been successful is, | imagine, up to your personal taste, but Hepcats’ varied and vocal fan following has comforted me that 
there is an audience out there for this kind of stuff, and luckily I've plugged in. 

The Daily Texan is a jarring experience for first-timers, sort of like drinking six cappucinos and then peeing onto an exposed 
electrical wire on a dare. Somewhere in its history the Texan got it into its adorable web-pressed head that it was Austin’s second 
newspaper, and ever since then its staffs have been trying to run it as such, in an aggressive, high-tension manner befitting, | suppose, 
what they feel running a real city paper must be like. The youthful exuberance and enthusiasm you might expect to find in a venture 
manned by college kids has been subordinated to an often oppressive, fifth-gear “this is the real world" vibe that can be ulcer-inducing if 
you let it get to you. Still, my two years there exposed me to a fascinating variety of human fauna, most of whom I remember fondly. 

Everyone calls the Texan a clique. Actually, it is several cliques, each of which is so sharply delineated | expected the various 
departments to start nailing Greek letters above their office doors on many occasions. The staff camaraderie | enjoyed at the Cougar was 
not really there. (Of course, the Cougar had the endearing quality of being staffed entirely by goofballs, and the fact they managed to get a 
daily paper out at all borders on science fiction.) Sports was a clique, though a chummy, palsy-walsy one, which you might expect from 
sports nuts. And true to form, Entertainment was such a venomous, xenophobic, unfriendly clique they might as well have put barbed 
wire and hungry, unfixed Dobermans around the office door—exactly the sort of atmosphere you'd expect from 19-year-olds who write 
record reviews. While | was there, the entire Entertainment staff was on a mission from God to discredit Uz, which led to some enjoyably 
incendiary salvos from students in the letter column. How could we cartoonists mind that “Firing Line” was frequently funnier than 
anything we managed to come up with? Anyway, | think the chief appeal of Entertainment was being able to dig through the pile of free 
albums record labels would send. 

News was a clique populated by harried journalism undergrads (the only journalism majors on the staff) who rarely looked up from 
their CRTs as they tried to beat deadline. I can’t recall ever having had occasion to say a word to any of them. No, wait—I dated Robin for a 
couple of months. And Editorials...whoof! There's a story. At the time, two “editorial page editors" overseeing a small staff of op/ed writers, 
customarily populated by a gang of sitcommish stereotypes: The Feminist, who kept us all up to date on the latest sexist media images so 
we wouldn't miss out; The International Student, who'd be unleashed any time our military accidentally blew someone up in the Mid-East; 
The Gay Guy, who kept us all entertained by giving the campus Republicans apoplexy; The Campus Republican, who kept us all enter- 
tained by giving gays, women, and minorities apoplexy; and so on. The howls of righteous rage any one of these folks would elicit from 
"Firing Line” gave rise to a new spectator sport worthy of the Olympics. 

Moving up the editorial food chain, you found the assistant managing editors. An a.m.e.'s job principally consisted of running "slot" 
(the threshold through which all copy, artwork, etc., must pass before paste-up) and dashing from office to office at ten minutes to 


deadline, theatrically hyperventilating. Though this provided amusement for tired staffers it never did much to get things out on time. In 
my two years at the Texan the paper made deadline all of twice. Finally there was the managing editor and the editor, two genuinely 
overworked, overstressed individuals, whose jobs consisted of seeing who could collect the most grey hairs before their 23rd birthdays. 

We cartoonists were at the bottom of the food chain, and a clique all our own, though we often crossed over into other groups 
because occasionally someone would want a drawing or something. We weren't part of the Graphics department, but naturally we hung 
out in the graphics office, a room almost as small as my bathroom. At one point during my tenure my fellow cartoonist Van Garrett was 
Graphics editor; at another, a lovely and charming girl named Ashley who cut up with all of us to pass the time waiting for an a.m.e. to 
burst into the office and wail like a man demented that a certain word in the front page pie chart wasn't capitalized. 

It was in this interestingly compartmentalized milieu that Hepcats evolved from a gag strip to the alternative graphic-novel-oriented 
comic most of you know today. Certainly, there were mostly outside influences upon my life that would manifest themselves in the 
creative aspects of the work, but the Texan taught me some valuable things. 

+ | hope to heck I never have a real job. 

* Editors, like Nazis, are people too. 

Still, though I work largely alone today, | did learn to work among people, work around people, and work with people, and when you 
work with people who do what you do you learn from them, and the learning benefits your work. | mentioned a couple of years ago in 
Hepcats “!—The Special Edition that one negative trait | brought with me from UH was an insufferable ego, something that working in the 
Texan environment—I hope—pounded into submission. 

The late 80's Texan comics page is largely thought of (not just by me, honestly) as the last good comics page the paper ever had. The 
late 70's-early 80's had Berke Breathed and Sam Hurt. We had Chris Ware (who's gone on to Raw and various other critic's darlings of the 
alternative comix scene), John Keen, Marc Trujillo, Van Garrett, Tom King (creator of the transcendentally sick "Dream Date Trading 
Cards"), and film student Robert Rodriguez, whose action flick El Mariachi—which he filmed for less than it cost to publish this book—made 
him the toast of Hollywood in 1993 and our group's first Actual Famous Person. After my departure came Walt Holcombe, Korey Coleman, 
Jeanette Moreno, and Harvey nominee Shannon Wheeler. Then, mostly, silence. Then again, | don't see the Texan much anymore, so 
perhaps there's a new young talent getting ready to emerge. 

A quick overview of the two-year run: The earliest work is highly and unabashedly derivative, stylistically, of Doonesbury and Bloom 
County. The reason for this is, of course, that I was just starting and a cartoonist just starting is going to ape the work he is fondest of. It’s 
all part of educating yourself and some artists do it to a greater degree than others. The Trudeau/Breathed style was hot-hot-hot in the 
early to mid 80's, and frankly, it was easy. Given its ease of execution and immense popularity I am really surprised that most newspaper 
strips of the time remained lamely generic to the point of nonexistence, when they could have hopped the bandwagon to the million-dollat 
saloon. Maybe for the same reasons | don’t do superhero comics today, though I like to think my alternative is a worthy one. Still. Early 
into the fall 1987 semester | began reading comic books again, and black and white indies for the first time ever. Cerebus quickly became a 
favorite, as did the Epic graphic novels of Moebius, and | began slowly learning how to do more precise, detailed work, less interested now 
in newspaper cartooning. Things moved quickly, and by the fall 1988 semester (page 76, strip 1—page 93, strip 2) | was growing bored of th 
limitations of the four-panel format. This was the weakest semester of the run, in my opinion. | wanted to do a comic book, and so | began’ 
drawing the first issue of Hepcats in November 1988, finishing it around February-March 1989. Fulfilling this passion got the coagulating 
artistic juices flowing again, and I think I returned ‘to form for the final semester, spring 1989, the principal storyline of which involves the 
birth of Joey's little sister Rachael. Also, | had by this time made the decision to pursue self-publishing, so | had that feeling of exuberance 
combined with melancholy that accompanies a major rite of passage through life (graduation, marriage, etc.). | knew that the loyalists 
would follow the characters to the new phase, but for most readers, well, they'd never see Joey and Gunther and the gang again. So | did 
what I could to make it special and memorable. These characters are, after all, my family. 

The inspirations for my characters, as well as my early formative years at the drawing table, were described to the point of anal- 
retention in the "Hepcats History 101" chapter of Hepcats “i—The Special Edition. Since, with the publication of this volume, | plan to let tha 
issue go happily out of print, I'm aware this may not help fans first discovering The Collegiate Hepcats in, say, 2002. Right now, with the 
final printing of Hi—TSE fresh off the web, there are still plenty of these circulating, but for future readers, | may be nice and include this 
chapter in an upcoming volume of the Hepcats Reprint Library. 

But. In the last year or so | have become quite a fan of laserdiscs, the album-sized CDs that display movies with full digital sound and. 
a ridiculously crisp widescreen picture (even starving artists deserve one indulgence), and one aspect of the technology that fascinates mi 
is the ability of directors to give running commentaries on their movies on a magical secondary audio channel you activate with the mere 
press of a button. Sometimes this is self-indulgence but often it yields fascinating behind-the-scenes information. Since books do not have 
audio channels at all (thank god something is still sacred) | cannot do this. However, assembling this book has proven to be a nostalgia trip: 
of surprising proportions. Much of this art | haven't seen in five years, and I've now been doing Hepcats long enough that I'm coming upon 
strips I've forgotten. Every once in a while a strip will activate a particularly potent memory cell. Therefore | have included a supplement 
immediately following the strips, to shed light and reveal some background that may be of interest to fans. In doing so, | have attempted to 
include only that material | think may actually be of interest, and avoid the indulgence trap altogether. Given that this work is so personal 
to me, | hope the generous reader will excuse me if | do, on occasion, slip. 

So here you have it. The first volume. The starter kit. If this is truly your first exposure to Hepcats | welcome you aboard and hope 
what you find is to your liking If so, do stick around. We've only just begun. 
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ee THIS PLACE. 
\ IS LINE! 
ely 


T 
‘ey 
f 


Be 
wil 


JOEY!? WHAT YESH! IM DRUNK! 
ARE YOU— ARE Pa pal a 
e ITH 
ate em PASSION I CAN NO! 


VN LON i 


a Youll ba 
(URSELF ! : 

E | MONICA! 1 CANT 
DOWN FROM THERE BEAR“ BE WITH 


pa i OUT You! Y-You 
VSRNBUT 1 HAP “10 SEE, MEAN EVERYTHING 
i NOU MONICA: mi | HME! YOURE. 


1...1 LOVE You 


7I.WS 

HAH | MS JEN. 
THAT? T KNOW eS A 
oun, | i 
2 AINE 


“/ { ——— 
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HE'S COMING To! 
HE'S TRYING TO 


Ao THUS JOEY LEAVES THE 
APARTMENT OF HIS ONLY Love, 4 
BARRAGE OF BURNING SELF 


CRITICISM TEARING INTO HIS MIND. 


a 


4 


HE. SANS... HE 
SAYS HE NEEDS 
MOUTH-T0-MOUTH 
RESUSCITATION, 
REAL QUCK'! 


KINDA ACHES. 
IT'S OKAY, T 
GUESS. 


Za 


Yes, Te vipeo THAT Ss DesTneD |e 
"B REVOLUTIONIZE MODERN DIVORCE: ISS 
THERAPY |S ABOUT TO MAKE ITS e 
DEBUT. e 


HEY, T MADE IT! 
YALL CAN START 
PARTYING NOW! /& 


/ Wat REALLY war 7 OKAY, DNL ST 
IANK EVERYBODY Z 
COMING! "BREAKING UP" BY EMBARRASS Sg 
THE WAY, |S CHUCK'S " a 
DIRECTORIAL. DEBUT! 


(00, NEAT/ SHE SHOT Ve 
HER CREDIBIITYIN gH, 
JHE FIRST NINETY 
JUDITH ANN SECONS! 
PRODUCTIONS 
presents 


BREAKING 


UP 


FAMILY DYNAMICS OF > Directed by _ 
SEPARATION AND CHUCK WALLACE THISIS A 


DIVORCE f JAP 


Produced by 
JUDITH ANN McLYON Wp 
A.C_S4. > hill 


Y Zi PRESENTATION 

a ee ears 5S ig Win is 

SA Dunne a ee pew : “ 1 SF pem, yA KNO-0-0' 

begiqg epee ee Ste [2 ww PEEWL- 
ELS SEE IN ab 5 za FAL 


WELL, CHUCK! IT WHAT ABOUT YOu? WELL, LOOK, I GREAT. TLL 
LOOKS LIKE "BREAKING YOU KNOW, IVE ALREADY HAD WHAT'S UP NEXT? 7 7 : 

“s Ss ATI WAS THINKING OF TRY TO BE 
UP” IS A SUCCESS! A FEW CALLS FOR PRESENTATIONS, How! 1S YOUR SCRIPT DOING ANOTHER HAVING: BRAIN 


THE IDEA HAS REALLY CAPTURED LONG, 
FOUPLES MAGINITIONS! COMING? 1 | eo THIS FALL.. 


Ylllidier- 


a2 


‘A GUIDED TOUR OF 


Waki A) g@nent s 
gY 


A 4-FART SYNOFSIS ~cum~ 
INTRODUCTION FOR 
NEW READERS 


“Your Host 


MIGHT HAVE NOTICED, WERE 
THE NEW STRIP AROUND 


HI, KIDS! AND WELCOME. 


ACTUALLY, WE MADE 
TO ‘'HEPCATS'! AS YoU 


OUR DEBUT IN THIS 
FINE PAPER BACK ON 


HERE, SO L THOUGHT Ip JUNE Is€, 1787., us 
BETTER SHOW YOU AROUND! 


SO FOR THIS FIRST WEEK, WE LL LET 

YOU IN ON ALL THE MAJOR CHARACTERS 
AND THEIR THRILLING EXPLOITS, 

WHICH PO NOT INCLUDE THE SCENE 
ABOVE, UNFORTUNATELY. 


A! Dany na 


\ TOMORROW, WELL GET 
STARTED! ANP YOU CAN 
END USDA, RIGHT 
N © THERE BELOW THESE AN. 


+A BUIDED TOUR & Uerbr. Dhgners 


Phos PART IL. YOUR HOST: Hi Oe ©1787 MS 26 AUGUST. © 


WELL, KIDS, I GUESS 
YOU KNOW! WHO I AM, - 
LET ME INTRODUCE YoU 
THE REST OF THE LEAS. 


es, THS 18 JUDY MY RICH WIFE. 
| SHE'S A PSYCHOLOGIST, AND SHE 
MAINLY DOES MARRIAGE 


NAM IS HOT PROPERTY IN HOLLYW(00D THESE: | 
A) COUNSELING. ‘SO SHE MAKES y 
| $63,000 A YEAR OFF OF PEOPLE Hi HE MIGHT SELL THIS ONE! WELL | 
ine dpe te $0, WHO'VE L LEFT OUT...? 


ANYWAY, JUDY JUST 

FINISHED UP A VIDEO 

PROJECT WITH THIS 

MOVIE. NUT NAMED 

»| @ CHUCK, WHO AT AGE 
y 37 IS STILL SEEKING 

HIS “BIG BREAK". 


..AND HE JUST MAY GET IT, BECAUSE HES 
FINISHING. A SCREENPLAY BASED ON HIS 
EXPERIENCES IN VIET NAM. AND SINCE 


AQUIPED TOUR OF 


Marlin. Lagner's 


HIEPGATS 


Your Host: 


on. 
Rory 7 ch yon 


OKAY, SO I 


GET THIS OVER WIT! 


IS MY SON, 
KIND OF A 


21987 Mr 27 AUGUST 


DORK 


JUDY & T STILL GET INTO ARGUMENTS OVER WHOSE FAULT HE 
$F 


I MEAN, THIS [SA 
DANGEROUSLY 
STUPID KID, Y'ALL. 


“JOEYS R OMMATE IN 
COLLEGE (WHERE HE 
STAYED OFF SCO- 
PRO, TO MY AMAZEMENT) 
IS GUNTHER, A PARTY 
RHINO WHO STU 
NOW AND THEN. 


HE'S ALSO FALLEN IN 
LOVE, I HEAR. SOME GIRL 
NAMED MONICA. T St 
CATASTROPHE 


MAY AS WELL 
THIS 
JOEY. HE'S 


(ITLL BE NEAT TOSEE HOW LON 


PART | YOUR HOST 
Me wacner’s [EPGALS Il -Raey MYON ometc- 


AND THE LAST. MEMBER OF OUR rT FOR NOW, ON WITH aa 
EXTENSIVE CAST IS = an pl me fT YORE TH PLEDGING! 


STEVE GOLD WHO 
A ANP GUESS WHAT! JOEY'S : 
HAILS FROM THE SLEEPY ABOUT To Do SOMETHING VERY 


BED BOWELS ’ a TWPICALLY BRAIN-PEAP AND GET 
{ : : 


INTO ALL KINDS OF TROUBLE... 
WHAT CAN IT BE THIS TIME? 


SJ WE DONT GET To SEE AS 
PP” MUCH OF STEVE AS WED LIKE, 
— BUT HE TURNS UP FROM 
TIME TO TIME. 


News THAT Joey PLANNED TO DON'T BE A WISEASS. 
PLEDGE WAS GREETED WITH LOOK, DO_YA WANNA 
SURPRISE BY THOSE WHO GO To THE GAMMA- 
THOUGHT THEY KNEW HIM, ALPHA-GAMMA 

C'MON, GUNTHI FOR ONE 


ie 
THING, MY SOCIAL You Ha yum: 
LIFE WILL “TAKE. OFF . Your eS 


GO0D GRIEF, T JUST THINK. | | WHYIS EverY- JUST HAD THI % You REALLY 
MONICA.” ITS SILLY, JOEN) | BOpY GETTING ON IDEA YOU WERE : N B | ARE ANNOYED, 
NOT YOU, TOO. THAT'S ALL. Ft AREN'T YOU? 


NN CASE FOR 
JOINING A FRAT? SENTIENT INDF 
VIDUAL. SILLY 
ME. d 
EPTO-BISMOL 8.99 | COOKIES SHAPED 


CHOLESTEROL GREASY FRIES 1.19 PE 
HAMBURGER 1.50 SUGAR SHAKE 80 [ UKE UGLY LITTLE 


NIBLETS3.49 
UG SUGAR SHAKEK. 
rs 139 a 
Sa hy 7 


tac a a a me 


Despite His ENTHUSIASM, 
JOEY KNEW THAT JOINING A 
FRAT WASN'T SOMETHING HE 
WAS PREPARED TO DO ON HIS. 


GUNTHI COME ON! 
YOU LIKE To PARTY! 
| <a THINK CF WHAT 
YOULL MISS! 


GUNTH, THINK OF 
THE BABES! 
GIRLS! WOMEN! 
RHINETTES ALL 


MEIZHA Hal 


Tus THE NIGHT OF THE TRI- 
LAMBDA RUSH PARTY ARRIVED 
WITH JOEY McLYon AND 
GunTHER IN eiNnias ea 


TH wouvp Be AN EDUCATIONAL 
EVENING IN MANY WAYS. 


"ANCIENT 

CANTONESE 

TORTURE” 

TECHNIQUE 3. 
\ 


Yol WERKE AWESOME! 

BACK HEY, OUR 

We Temes 
» AREBA 


"Thus A FEARSOME FRATERNITY 
RITUAL KNOWN AS “THE RIDE” 
TAKES PLACE IN THE WEE HOURS 
OF THE MORNING. 


Umer, AFTER THE GRUELING 
RITE OF PASSAGE, A LONE CAR 


OVER THE PLACE! 


SURE ENOUGH, THIS LAST PITCH 
DID THE TRICK. GUNTHER 
THOUGHT LONG AND HARD, 
KNOWING HIS DECISION WOULD 
HAVE A PROFOUND EFFECT ON 
HIS LIVELIHOOD. 


FRuinos ARE, IN FACT, BIG 
STUPID ANIMALS. 


BT IN THE END, HIS ANSWER 
HELPED PROVE AN AGE-OLD 
SCIENTIFIC THEORY WHICH HAS 
PLAGUED ZOOLOGISTS FOR YEARS: 


For in EVERY LIFE COMES A 
MOMENT SIGNALING A FINAL, 
SHATTERING LOSS OF INNOCENCE. 


For some More EMBARRASSING 
THAN FOR OTHERS. 


TOPLESS 
ane” ( 


No WAY THEY 

COULDA KNOWN CET EM 
WHAT HIT EM! N10 THE 
Editorial Notice We have TRUNK 
informed Mr. Wagner that if he wants 
to hang on to his goolies he'd better 
make it doggone clear that the fictitious 
fraternity do picted in his comic strip, 
which is about to engage in a fictitious 
hazing activity, is in no way meant to 
represent an actual frat at this 
University. 

Its common knowledge that none 
of our fine frats would ever involve 
themselves in any situation in which 
people could get hurt or even killed. 

Right? Right. 


—S. S. Pryce 
God-Emperor, Daily Texan 


SURE THEY I-IM JUST 
pee JUSTGET — NOT SURE We; 
OUR BUTTS BACK SHOULDA LE 


WELL, GUNTH. rT ; 
THE HOUSE! WHAT'RE WE FIND SOMETHING 
0 k 


ONNA Do? HEA\Y TO HIT You WITH 
bs aes ~WHAT'RE YOU GONNA 
D0? Ca, 


i a “ip (i 


WELL, HUEY. ONE 
MORE. EORING NIGHT 


OLD ISSUES OF 
< “PENTHO 


” 


i dui 


ag 


ALL RIGHT, "Oe B 


ea ie 
WHEN y, 
Sy ili 


26 


# YA KNOW, THERE'S NO WAY 4 
THESE LETTERS IN "PENTHOUSE 
FORUM" COULD BE. TRUE! THIS 


STUPF 1S SO FAR-FETCHED. 


nla ll of 
uli Md G uti a a = 


WE COULD STEAL 
THAT CAR THAT JUST 
PULLED INTO 

SELF-SERVE. 


pa, \ hee 


= 


Dear Penthouse : 
‘Cue night 


peu 


| OFFICERS, IT'S 
NOT WHAT YOU 
THINK! WERE. BOTH 


AS STRAIGHT AS... 
AS DONNY OSMOND! |) 


RORY T JOEY'S 
NAIF | SUSt wee 
WY Pe YOU THe MONEY 
RIGHT Ae 


News oF Joey AND GUNTHS 


INCARCERATION SPREAD 
SOMEWHAT SWIFTLY. 


MONICA, WHATS 
j FUNNY!2 
Yer 


Now rerHars we WOULD 
DO WELL TO LEAVE JOEY 
AND GUNTHER TO THEIR 
TROUBLES AWHILE, AND 
MOVE TO GREENER PAS- 
TURES, LIKE THOSE SUR- 


ROUNDING THE TOWN OF... 


HELLO? WHO... JOEY... 
WHOA! CALM DOWN, KIDI... 
@ TALK SLOWLY! YOU'RE 


/ 


AH, HELL, 1 SY 
A NIGHT IN THE 
CLINK WHEN I 


MY BABYS 
IN JAIL... 


ACCUSATIONS FLEW, BUT 


NOTHING WAS ESTABLISHED. 


OKAY, LISTEN, YOU'RE 
GONNA BE. OKAY, KID. REALLY... 
TUL TAKE CARE OF IT RGHT 

AWAY. ... YEAH... JUST HANG 
he LOOSE, JOEY... BYE-BYE! / 


mt" 


GIRLS, I po 
BELIEVE. THEYRE A a 
TILE SHYER. 
SKE IRS THOUGHT! 


ITEANWHILE, THE “LEARNING 
EXPERIENCE” WENT ON. 


ON THE HOME FRONT, IT 
QUICKLY BECAME OLD 


@) YSZ My GOODNESS, NO! 

WE JUST Don'T DO THAT 

gp KIND val THING! | 
: 4 


Rorat ciFe suits MANY 
PEOPLE, PARTICULARLY 
STEVE GOLD—WHdo IS 
ABOUT TO EXPERIENCE A 
SURPRISING REUNION... 


WELL, SHALL WE HMM, 
BAIL OUT THE KID OR THAT US 
Do You WANINA GOHAVE A TOUGHIE. 

THAI FOOPZ (wh 


FI-WELL, TLL JASPER, 

BE A—1 CANT _HOKEY, 

BELIEVE THIS! THISISMY 
| EROTHER, 


STeve! ’ 
Mosh, ) 


“blu 


OD AS THE WHOLE 
THING SEEMED STEVE 
DECIDED To HOLD BACK 
HIS QUESTIONS AWHILE. 


1 i ess ul | 


MD / ANN 


Bewivvered Steve He Mt port a 
Esa ihe ornas Nao 1 : Y : Mg 


: he Yi 
DASHED UPSTAIRS ; y | 
TO SEE WHAT WAS , 4 : ree by ES 
UPSETTING GRANDMA, << HURT SOMEONE! “yer woe 
ING >, a 


LANDED A. 
FRIDAY THEYRE JASPER 
PROBABLY ONLY 2 . 


J 


WAPN Alcea 


JASPER, WERE WHY, NEL 30 

A, pe a LLED th ANKS, MUCH TO TALK 
lo ‘AM! 

JOIN THE. FAMILY! 7 


28 


ELUCTANTLY, STEVE 

AGREES TO THE FISHING 
TRIP, AND LIKE A MORON, 
FORGETS ABOUT IT. THUS... 


Yi” ta f 


AL BEAUTIFUL DAWN ON CADDO LAKE. 


SIMPLE, HOSS. 
TLL GO TO THE 
“BUSTED BO 


"THe MEN FIND THEM- 
SELVES ESCORTED To 
THE GAME WARDEN'S 


oT WT 
DAILY BLOWOUT” 

SoMe SCUTTLEBUTT 
CONCERNIN’ You_AN' A 


B AuHeH? JASPER 


a 


SWIM 


YUP, THESE NETS 
fee 

\ 
Wo GET THE 
BAT, THEN THEY 
eae 

THEIR 

OUT 


| 


NEVER 
HER, 


CERTAN WIDOW BAYLEY. DAMN You! 


Sreve ano JASPER FIND [SNM 
THEMSELVES ON THE 


ROAD HOME IN NO TIME. 


I MUST SAY, I WAS T RECKON 

io HANDLED 8 - UNDA 
LE 

ml - PERSUASIVE. 


BELIEVE ME, 


STEVE 
Mi 


OL’ BOY, 
CAN 


WELL, UH, IF 
TWO PEOPLE 
FIND EACH 


100, RIGHT? — 
ie AN 


THATS WHAT 


LA\N ALWAYS 


OTHER, Tm ; 
SuPPOEE... “SaaS 


TWAS HAVING THIS 


rong 

IS Go 

THANKS, '° ve, 
"JASPER. 


DON'T You 


JUST LOVE 
SMALL=TOWN 
GOSSIP? 
GOD KNOWS 

I Do! 


AN? WHAT'S SO 
BUT THEN HE 


JUST INHAT'S 
DROPS THIS LINE 


OT) xh. ie 


SIEVE, PERHAPS YOU'RE OVER- 
REACTING. MAYBE IT WAS JUST 
A SLIP OF THE TONGUE. MAYBE 
JASPER, WAS TALKING ABOUT A 
PREVIOUS MARRIAGE. 


PERSONALLY, TM 
THRILLEP THAT YOUR 
BACHELORETTE 
SISTER. HAS FINALLY 
DECIDED To FOLLOW 
THE STRAIGHT AND 
NARROW! 


Nlow As AN ENTIRELY NEW 
SET OF TROUBLED THOUGHTS 
RUNS THROUGH STEVE'S 
MIND, PERHAPS WE MIGHT 
WANT. To PEEK IN ON OUR 
OTHER CHARACTERS. 


Like Joey AND GUNTHER; 
DON'T WORRY, WE HAVEN'T 
FORGOTTEN ABOUT THEM. 
YEAH! WHATS Wj 

GONNA HAPPEN 

TO US ANYWAY? 


Bvt RIGHT Now, LET'S 
LOOK AT THE ESCAPADES. 
OF CHUCK WALLACE, A ... 


30 


INTERESTING ABOUT—? ra 


GRACIOUS! = IMSURE You 
Cal SEE THE 

POSSIBILITIES. 
(aun Loe. 


THEIR KIDS, 

HOWEVER, WILL 

LOOK LIKE SOME- 

THING OUT OF 

"THE RE-ANIMATOR.” 
iy 


Look, Dupe. You Miss 
ANOTHER CUE AND YOUR 
AGENT AND LT ARE GONN 
HAVE A LITTLE. CHAT. 
WELL, HELL, WAGNER, 

YOU HAVEN'T HAD ME. IN 


: : a —— _ — 
For You SEE, DEAR READERS, 0 SOMETIMES HE CAN FORGET HE HAS TRUE FRIENDS n = 
CHUCK. WALLACE’S LIFE IS SO YOU FINISHED itt tj) MM; Z Z ING! ENDER! 
ONE RIDDLED WITH MOMENTS oataiaatenetctamas Qe # SOLO! 7 Y BSH0t OF 
OF DISSATISFACTION AND : a Ntaego "MAD-D0G" FOR 
earl geeele DOING HERE? THIS ) My FRIEND! 
WO 1S A YUPPIE BAR! 


NEEZ, CHUCK . 
WHATRE YOU DOING ant 
IN THIS PLACE! Y i ‘ ; ~ 


Wye OH DID You 5 
Vee: ZE. TOM REALLY! \ 

GET A ONE-SHEET C3 

FOR, “SURF NAZIS 4 ) 
sMUST PIE "2 ay , , "COMA'Z Agl. 


AZZizzdtt RA = 
XN 


a 


( 


MY NAME'S SOLO. (NTT 
WHA... JUST RELAX. I DRUG \ WIMy, 
WHERE AM. YOU BACK HERE AE- \\ al) 

P” won! bn? yy FEAL AT 1 NW i 
EASY, MAN... n a s 
Youve. HAD A 

ROUGH ONE. 


m | SOMETHING YEA 
Breck To THE PRESENT ee ae 
SO YOU FINISHED EAH! AFTER VAN 


THE BIG VIETNAM FOUR. YEARS! aid 


T HUH? = LET ME SHOW Wy ‘ 
: YOU Se Hi / ‘nh IT stl " SMARTASS, YA KNOW? 


mh bins } I 
in si | i hid wn 


vi 


| 


‘BUT BEFORE WE EXAMINE CHUCK'S SUDDEN CRISIS, LET'S GET BACK To JOEY AND 
GUNTHER. YES, THEY ARE OUT OF JAIL, AND FITTING BACK INTO LIFE, ASIT WERE. 
EA _ NN =: 
OH, OKAY, MONICA... WELL, HAVE FUN...TLL 
SQ HOW ABOUT SATURDAY CALL YOU SOMETIME. 
NIGHT...? SEE YA. 


3h Sigh se YEAH. DAMMIT, T 
HATE. BEING IN LOVE. IT’S LIKE, 
WHAT T’M LOOKING FOR IS JUST OUT 

OF REACH. ITS ALWAYS LIKE 
THAT. T WISH T DIDNT HAVE 
TO WORRY ABOUT IT! 


DONT KNOW! YOURE 

WWE GO OUT SOME, STILL IN LOVE 
AND SHE GOES OUT \ITH HER. 
ial ds HER GUYS, 


‘$0 JOENS HAVING 


THE SAME OLD ISSTILLA 


YEAH, Now) 
RELATIONSHIP "7 ‘ af BIG DEMAND 
ANG-UFS AGAIN? AL MALE. f 


AAS DAYS PASSED, GUNTH GIVE IT TIME! YoU 
TRIED TO HELP JOEY KNOW, I BET WHEN 
FORGET HIS TROUBLES.. MONICA SEES YOU 
Saag ay BATHROOM OR 
COME ON, JOEY! He nee ar XY DUPE AROUND S4 | SOMETHING? TAKE MY 
; : ay “a ) SCRIPT INTO 


FORGET ABOUT ! 
IT WISH IT 
| yee ig WAS EASY 


GONNA 
YOUR, a UF. BATHROOM 


COME ON) CHUCK. L CAN'T SID 
OWN, FOUR YEARS! 
lea Bauer, | | sit! siti oe YEN 
ager SCRIPT HAS ullit, 
hay VANISHED! 
Wil \ Uttslh 


OKAY. SO WHO I DONT | 
COULDIVE, STOLEN KNOW, BUT | 
IT? 


THEY'RE 
GONNA DIE 


(7 THERE WAS 7 ...AND HE COULD'VE 
he 0, YoU M e Tas GUY, SAID Y ” SWIPED IT, BUT HOW 
‘Be aay : HE REALLY i) CAN I B€ SURE! 


ADMIRED MY 


BREAK INTo 
HIS PLACE, 
AND... ££ 


T COULD ara 


J SOMEBODY DI 
F STEAL THAT DISC... 
IN FACT, NOT LONG AGO I 


THE NEXT MORNING, A a6 aah You ee 


PHONE CALL ST a ENECK. MEET A 
FRIENDS & MINE} MOVIE MAN! See 
—T THINK WE CAN \ YA IN A MINUTE! [be GAGS FROM 
GET YouR , ( bvexd ES 


SCRIPT BACK! 


DESPITE His MISGIVINGS, CHUCK DECIDED ‘WHY NoT?” 


AND FOLLOWED SOLo INTO THE OLD BUILDING. 


cri ” ‘ 
aS 


th i N iy, | 


ONCE INSIDE, NERVOUS 
Bee SODUCTIONS WERE MADE. 
BLACK THIS |S. Wye : 


MY BUDDY CHUCK Ma 
HES OKAY T iam! 
SINEAR! N 


Sevo renee e.scn | ama 
DECKER OF THE LOST DISC. (iuiigeyee aegis 
! 
... AND THERE IT WAS, MAYBE SWIPED IT! 
“MISSING, AND CHUCK 
HAD SPENIT FOUR. YEARS 
OF HIS LIFE ON IT! 


HEY, DUDES! 100K T 


BETTER 
ITS SOL! 
ven? REMEM-_ ‘he cag 
BER.M 


THAT NIGHT, THE RESCUE MISSION BEGINS 
OKAY, THE 

GUY LIVES JUST 

OFF THIS EXIT. 


el 


THE GUY'S 
APARTMENT? 


HERE, AND NO FLASH- 
LIGHT. 


ALL I'M GONNA YO DECKER 
HIS LOOK AROUND! IF T ? tat BACK IN 
DONT FIND CHUCKS 15 MINUTES, Y'ALL 
og, SCRIPT, IM KNOW WHAT To DO! 
bin A ‘ iN 


AW, WELL, YOU HEARD 
HOMEBOY. j WHAT SOLO SAIP. 
IF HE DOESN'T 
FIND IT, HELL US, BUT_HE 
LEAVE! 


AINT. 
STUPID! 


OF 
.« YEAH...GIMME JUST 
ENOUGH UGH... 
o 


FORGOT MY 
FLASHLIGHT. 


Gees Coop! NOWS WM 

WELL, GREAT. “Ee € 

IT’S & BURGLARY RAP - 
FOR SURE NOW. UNLESS 


es 
e 
e 


BUT THE DUDE WHOA! WHERE'S 
Hi meer wee PENS im ae AWAY. 


ps 


ar 
© 


=~ 
< 


ae 
ALK 10 YO 
i LATER 


WY NAMES 
ARNIE! 


AT'S YOURS? 
LD 


MES ARE TIMES L 
BUTT SOMETIMES. WwiSH Le? nu 


WUE, MAN, WED HAVE A Kick] [Yean, DUDE, HEY WELL, I 
ASS TIME, HUH? YEAH, GET | | GUESS LLL 'BE TALKIN’ 70 
SOME BREWSKIS AND GO YA, HUH? STAY CHILL, OKAY! 
SCAM US SOME 


37 


YEAH ITSARNE| | Noy Here No_ AN COME ON 
INCE YESTER- YOURE STILL 


KNOW WHA fy HIS FRIEND! 
ee ais = 


NO NO, GUNTHER. THIS 


GUY COULD DISPERSE A CROW? 
AT A SHOPPING MALL, DURING THE 
CHRISTMAS. RUSH! TM TALKING 

MAJOR-LEAGUE. OBN 


OX/IOUS! 


THIS IS SO... WHAT I MEANS... 
WELL... LIKE, IF YOU COULP... UH... 
SOME POINTERS... LIKE, IDEAS... 
I DON'T REALLY HAVE... OH, YOU 
KNOW... IF YOU COULP.. 


ae You YEAH, YEAH YEAH 
TALKING YEAH, LIKE, GIMME 
To ME, A FEWHINTS, YOU 
ARNIES — KNOW, THAT'S ALL 


ANYWAY...UH, JOEY... I WAS 
GONNA ASK YOU... WELL, T MEAN... 
IF YOU KNOW...ER... YOU KNOW, 
UKE... GIRLS, RIGHT... LIKE... 
MAYBE YoU COULD... UH... 


LOOK, ARNIE, 1F WELL. 
YOU REALLY WANT HEY, WOW, THIS TINY 
To GET To KNOW LAX, LITTLE BOOK FELL OUT 
BYE. OF JOEY'S COAT POCKET. 
fi go 


ARNIE EXCITEDLY TELLS HEY! Come ON 
JOEY ABOUT HIS RECENT JOEY SHES THE pialbtesned Sod THN 
DATING ENDEAVORS. ER Lava eer TT WAS 1 
2, ws TOLD ME To cAT 
POOP AND DIE! 
“NICE_OVER a 
THE PHONE 


LeRritAtep BY ARNIE'S MOPING OVER HIS LACK OF FEMININE COMPANIONSHIP Joey 
OFFERS HIS INDISPENSIBLE 19-YEAR-OLD MALE ADVICE ON THE BIG MYSTERY: WOMEN. 
NO, ITS STYLING y ‘i 

MOUSSE! JUST RUB a 
IT IN, ee 


MAKE YOU FROM TOP 
DOWN. HERE, RUB THIS 
INTO YOUR HAI. 


THERE! WHAT Veg 
DIP L TELL YA! 
“PIR ES," Y 


JOEY APOLOGIZES To Ter HE Ta WAT 
MEGAN FOR ARNIE'S COP, 
OVER-PERSISTENCE. 


BS DUVE! THERE YOU ARE! 
N 207! WER 
ANP WATCHIN’ "INVASION OF THE eae ce 
il 


ph ie cor i ‘5 2 i \ ny it 
TIC 


ve 


: AND LD APrRE- YOU AIN'T 
NG. Meee / CIATE IT IF YOU SUPPOSED 
si Vz ye Nl TH HAVE 

U 


i 
| 


~Z Iy,.| ¢ 


y yp > 


(J 


a 


J , / \"9f il Ai iy 


WHOA! 
- FAR 


a Tie fi 
/ US) 


TREWR. WELL, GET 
Loos LiKE. THAT THING 


@ Oscar 
q He WELL. YEAH, 
HES LOCKED | Gop SOMETIMES. 
HIMSELF INHIS | “OVEN 
M *  AYTEMPTS ARE 
JUST. PATHETIC. 
SYMPATHY 


ARNE? ITS JOEY. \ | 
fer BIG GUY TALK )( HE. ALREADY ee ip Ye Sreacees! 
To ME, WILL YAC spied STEREO? | Ica tie \ ype 


"THE TENSION BUILDS 
OUTSIDE ARNIE'S DOOR. 


YO, ARN! HEY, 
DUDE, DONTT, UH, 
WASTE Your 


ARNIE? LISTEN, 
DUDE. JF YOU WON'T 


SMASH THE Door 
DOWN! all 


WELL. GUESS \ 
SCREWED UP BG 
TIME AGAIN! 


WE BEGIN AGAIN WITH A ff AAS Rory McLYon is 
POST-HOLIDAY VISIT TO CAUGHT IN THE ACT OF 
THE McLYON RESID 


i Coy 


PREPARING A PLATE 


WELL, LOOK AT a IF T COP AT YES, VIRGINIA, 
GET HIM TO EXERUSE S A GOP! 
WET AND PERE Tt Wi Some, ITD... AK, EEZ, NOT f se 


: ¢ CERI ANOTHER STUPID FARKING- 
A BIG OL’ SACK OF GROCERIES. pee 


NOMI TTP 
D 1 Forcer 1 NOTHING 
AWN, RORY. ) 7 poiNG, JupY! You 
Emoet ee 
3 (0 “AEROBICIZE” 
BESIPES, THANE A | | THE ARTERIES! 
NOVEL To FINISH, ian aS 


UL 


GTEP ONE: THE PURCHASE 
OF WORKOUT ATTIRE. 
ion! Mee re 
fm Gyevan 


Y” 0 HOW WO YOUR CLASSES 
LOOK THIS TiME AKOUND?. 

WELL, Goop. ... VID GUNTHER 

HAVE FUN OVER CHRISTMAS? 
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"| MARRIED 
A SUCCUBUS 
FROM HELL" 


; 


H] by Rory McLyon 


i ih 


i! 


Vit 


| 


! 
Mu) 


WIND 


cass Nh 
! 


Wa 


I Just 


q MUMMY oT wren 
| You THINK 
KNowW i ii T IT, MR. 
LYON, IT'S 
AST, MONEY oe 


Po) "a 


WELL, FITNESS IS, LIKE, A A .. AND THAT'S SAP. ITS ALL XG 
MISSION... YOU KNOW, OVER 70% ATTITUPE, ANYWAY. PEOPLE. 
OF WOMEN IN AMERICA ARE DIS- COME To US ‘COS WE CAN MAKE 
' BE THE BEST THAT 


SATISFIED WITH THE WAY THEY 
LOOK 


Mm THAT Nice Ui P 
WY M2. MeLYON THREW 
HIS BACK OUT! 


a OO ee ee 


MRE NRO UCE SOLO, BLACK, & DECKER ARE 


SYNOPSIS: IN HIS PANIC, CHUCK JUMPS ~ ae , 
ANIC, CHUC MODERATELY WILD 5 FEED. 
The SUBIECT—A MISSING TO THE CONCLUSION THAT ff laa Rectang UNDERSTANDABLY MIFF- 
MICROFLOPPY, THE SCRIPT MAY HAVE : STEAL 


BEEN STOLEN BY A ‘ 
JEALOUS FELLOW WRITER. > ~ 


THE AID OF HIS 


§ SKINHEAD CHUMS, 
BLACK & DECKER ( 


I WELL, 1 MIGHT AS WELL 


CHUCK'S APARTMENT... 


reez' 1 CANT BELIEVE“ 
AL THAT ACTUALLY JUST 


PP CLEAN UP A BIT AROUND HERE. 
h WHAT A MESS! IT'S NO WONDER 
I CANT FIND MY— 


SS =i 
\ TT i 
jaa 


Ina a) fy | i 
‘Gaeee|| 
“THERE! ml 


l ie 
Nr” Goo Lop! my 4 
(I SCRIPT! WAS IT REALLY d 
Hf, UNDER ALL. THESE PAPERS 
, ALL THIS TIME!2 


Al KNock AT THE DOOR, 
INTERRUPTS CHUCK'S RELIEF... 
E st 7 
WENT To ALL THAT 
FL. FOR NOTHIN’! IS THAT FUNNY 
Ki my OR WHATI! 
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ee 


REALIZING WHATS GOING ON, A RY, 


CHUCK DECIDES IT WOULD BE 


Ei 
... WHICH BRINGS US TO THE 


HEROIC & SPECTACUL e 
SCENE WE PROMISED! Here we Go! fh ay." 


AAT JOEY McLYON'S APARTMENT. 


At OMAY Mont. SEE 
YALL NEXT WEEKEND. 


V re trees | Poy map 
pecans | Woe ow gin 

CLASS, HORT PRETTY UPSETE 
HIMSELF REAL 
BAD, T THINK, 


2 r I hi) HH 
LISTEN, DONT WRRY LA i 
ABOUT A THING! HERES A BLANKET, MT AL 
AND SOME STUFF TO READ, AND 
THE Tv. REMOTE CONTROL — IF 
YOU NEED ANYTHING ELSE, 
YELL —OKAY, HON? 


y| f 
prong 
My) \ 
nn Te) 4 


JEEZ. FIRST SERIOUS WELL—I DON'T REALLY 
K EXERCISING I'VE. EVER DONE, ¢ HAVE ANY RIGHT To BE MAD AT MIGHT AS WELL 
& AND SNAP!— I'M LAIP UP FOR JUDY FOR. GETTING ME INTO LOOK AT THE BRIGHT 
THIS. SHE WAS JUST LOOKING SI 
" OUT FOR ME. 


iy 

OKAY, FINE! 
HERES A QUICK 
URINE SAMPLE! 


I Ae NAT 


PI EANWHILE, GUNTHER TRIES 
TO RE-ADJUST TO THE JOYS OF 
LIFE AS A FULL-TIME STUDENT. 


AROUND TO IT YET! C'MON, 
I WOULDN'T BE TRYING 
TO CHECK THE STUFF 
OUT IF L WASN'T 
ENROLLED! 


POSITIVE I.D. 
FROM You! 


SET YOUD LIKE 
ME TO CUT THE 
GRASS, HUH, DADIZ 


GUNTHER MEETS Arnie WELL, I FEEL Y 
_BETWEEN CLASSES. J MEAN, YOu Seem (IT GRS as) ( smeD ort 
TO BELIEVE L GIRLS.” y Lip a KILL 


Yeo. GEN esreciauy | |“ T MeN cen rome Ve 
RELATIONSHIPS, ADMIRE THE MOST AND THINK ARE. ¥4 
REAL USUALLY HAVE THE 


IL 
SAME PROBLEMS AS YOU. 


) 7 HEY JOEY! TALKED 
TO ARNIE! SEEMS LIKE 
HE'S CHANGED A LOT! 


i 
He) 
MLE 


Lib ju AU's 
LO A tui 
a 


ACA 


Ml H Ait : 
pet 


GOLD IS THRILLED 0 SEE HIS 
SISTER DONNA AGAIN AFTER 
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r MONICA'S JUST 
4 AN 


m, REGRET IT NOW! 


i OH, I GET IT! 
ARNIE. TRIES SUICIE 
D EVERYEOPY’S 


i AN 
— SYMPATHETIC, BUT 
WHEN L TRY... 


WN veNe WAS A 


LED ME ON, FoR 7 
MONTHS! SHE'LL 


fi 


= 


0 


I 
iy 
Yam 


; Me 
l ™ Ns 
moo) | 4 
l I) 


Dy tll 


UNABLE TO UNDERSTAND WHY HIS FAMILY SUPPORTS \N ALL, THE WEIRDNESS OF THE 
SUCH A MIS-MARRIAGE, STEVE TURNS TO SIMPLE WHOLE SITUATION BEGINS To 
COMFORTS OF FARANOIA— ; REMIND STEVE OF SOME OLD 


"Bis WEDDIN! COMIN UP... D | 7 Ye MAY HAVE, 


| 
KINDA BRINGS O/T ASIELINGS ill OLER BROTHER ST] Honey. T SURE 
PROTECTINE INSTINCTS. WHY, 
OLDER BROTHER WAS 


Furtuer PREPARATIONS... 


Y DONNA THS IS 
MRS. WEBLEN OF THE ¥ 
"BUSTED BOWELS BAP- 


YYou KNOW, AUNT JENNY 
SINCE JASPER AND T WANT 
TO GET MARRIED HERE IN 

TOWN, WE OUGHT TO START 


THINKING ABOUT THE 
ECEPTION! 


CONFUSED? LOST? 
JUST PLAIN STUPID? 
WRITE 


A 


{ 


ui 


a 


‘ih 


fil 
nt 


AT DO YOU 
MEAN “SURPRISE”? 


PA, ACTORLLY, ore ENN PP cu Har! we 


JENNY, T'p” / NONSENSE, ING 
Si Bee L WAS TRYING 70 


K RATHER 


? HOWS THIS I ee 
pce wit WY 
IG l 
Seve CONTRY 


HAT 


CARE OF THIS NEWSPAPER! 


Dear Gunther: 
I'm beginning to get the idea my girlfriend 
doesn't like me anymore. She never answers my 
phone calls, and deliberately ignores me when | try 
to talk to her face to face. Last night she came 
over, shot me three times in the stomach and set 
my house on fire. | am really at my wit's end. Would 
appreciate any advice! 
Bummed Out 


Dear B.0.: 


She does seem frustrated about something, 
doesn't she? Geez, | don’t know...try the old ‘wine 
and roses” routine, that's always a faithful 
standby. If that doesn’t work you might think about 
breaking it off for your own peace of mind, you 
know. 


Gunther 


NEED COUNSEL? 
ENCOURAGEMENT? 
SUCCOR? 


GET AT LEAST THE 
FIRST TWO FROM 


D E A R 


to, like, sleep with him, right? But I'm not,sure I'm 
ready. Please give me some hints cos, you know, 
what if he dumps me?!!!??! Timid 


You know, honey, men come in all shapes 
and sizes (yes ha ha very funny Monica) but the 
one thing they have in common is that they're all 
typical. Not only is this true but some men are more 
typical than others, and the one thing they're all 
predictably typical about is sex, which they're 
pretty constantly obsessed with and can't get 
enough of and never will, even though they probably 
would if they weren't so typical about it. 

Anyway, what it sounds like you're really 
worried about is the ugly likelihood of something like 


DearMegan: : MEGAN'S DATE RAPE 
My boyfriend is really putting the pressure on PREVENTION TOOLS 


HEPAT 


WRITE US! WE THINK WE KNOW EVERYTHING! 


DEAR HEPCATS 


Dear Joey: anyway this extra load doesn't 
I'm acollege student like you, _help. Don’t profs know how hard it 
so | want to ask, are all professors —_is to scrape up enough cash for 
mentally divorced from reality or tuition, rent, utilities and all that 
what? stuff without throwing this on? 
What | mean is, my History I'm seriously considering 
prof just assigned nine textbooks! ——_ shoplifting. Please advise. 
And with the average book bill being 
73 million dollars and 99 cents 


Broke Plan II Grad 


Ps} eben 


Here are some great basic recipes! 


OLD FASHIONED DEEP DISH PIZZA 
BUTTERED TOAST Ingredients: Coupon, telephone. 
Ingredients: Bread, butter, toaster. Method: Call whomever’s cheapest. 
Method: Put bread in toaster. Push down —Scrounge in drawers, laundry for cash. 
prong thingy. When prong pops up, toast BEER 

should be done. Spread on butter with Ingredients: Beer. 

knife. If smoke alarm goes off, toast is Method: Open bottle. Drink. Repeat as 
overdone. necessary. 


7O 
s 
JO 


AOI its wine 


Roommate Wars are a fundamental part of 
apartment living and should thus be conducted 
in a manner befitting any time-honored ritual. As 
usual, we have a few indispensable pointers. 


WHAT TO FIGHT WITH 
YOUR ROOMMATE ABOUT 


+ Whose turn it is to clean the pubic hair out of the shower 
drain. 

+ Where the hell their half of the rent is. (Be prepared to come 
up with alibis should you be the one questioned.) 

+ Who gets exactly what shelf in the fridge. 

« Remembering not to leave dirty underwear hanging from the 
Ceiling fan when company is due. 


date rape, to which | usually have three foolproof 
solutions. 


Dear Broke: 

No, dude, don't shoplift, really. | 
mean, especially textbooks. 
They're usually real big and heavy 
and solid and if you stick nine of 
them down your pants, not only 
does it give you a pretty 
unconvincing bulge but we're also 
probably talking Hemia and 
Vasectomy City. 

Also, you might not know this 
but when you buy books these 
days, you're on television! Really. 
Look up at the ceiling next time if 
you don't believe me. So not only 
will the police and FBI see you, but 
also millions of viewers and perhaps 
your parents, too. So do what I'd 
do. Drop the class. 

Joey McLyon 


MOSQUITO BITE 
+ Squash mosquito. 

* Scratch bite until inflamed. 

ACNE ON BUTTOCKS 

+ Shower before going to bed. 

FINGERS CHOPPED OFF IN 

CUISINART 

«Scream. 

* Fall over. 

+ Scream some more. 

+ Pass out. 

PREGNANCY 

+ REMAIN CALM! 

« Disconnect phone in case parents call. 

+ Get telephone list of everyone who was at 
previous night's frat party. 


Here are some suggestions for 
those inevitable moments when 
there's nothing to do! 


* Blow things up in the microwave. 

+ Rent some movies and tape “Late Night 
with David Letterman” over them to 
irritate whoever rents them next. 

+ Throw a big party, wake up all the 
neighbors, bust the whole place into a 
Trillion pieces, get evicted, become a 
transient. 

+ Abuse your roommate's calling card 
number. 

+ Abuse your roommate if you catch him with 
your calling card. 

+ Sleep. 

+ Watch TV. 


GRADUALLY, JOEY'S CONFUSION 
ABOUT HIS "RELATIONSHIP" 
WITH MONICA EVOLVES, SO TO 
SPEAK, INTO SIMPLE 


t 
THIS GIRL YOU 
MET! 


“T HELPED HER PICK UP HER 
STUFF AND WE STARTED 


“Over THE NEXT COUPLE OF 
DAYS, ERICA AND I SAW MORE 


OF EACH OTHER I GOT TO 
KNOW HER A LITTLE BETTER. 


“T SAID SOMETHING ABOUT 


MY” JOEV! GUESS WHAT! TVE 
7 JUSTMET THIS GIRL, RIGHT, 
(WE JUST 


1M MA 


SHE'S JUST... WELL, HER 
NAMES ERICA. SHES A 
FINANCE. MAJOR... UH... 
SHE'S KINDA NEAT, YOU 
KNOW 


7 0H, GOP, Aenle, 
WE'RE TALKING 


HOw IT'D A 
[e) BE A GOOD TIME ABOUT FOOTBALL. 


FOR A STUDY BREAK, AND 
WENT TO THE SNACK BAR.” 
LWISHITWAS OY 


YEAH. ITP 
FALL AGAIN! T WASNT/ Be NICE 10 


HALF THIS BUSY. J TAKE IT EASY, 


SOME: 


“FIALly L FIGURED IT'D BE 
SAFE. TO DISCREETLY TEST 
THE WATERS.” 


‘Bur FoR SOME STRANGE 
REASON WE GET ALONG GREAT! 


HMM, .. THINK \/ WEL 
T UKE THE BLUE I pont a 
BETTER. 


0 
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Dpvs BEFORE THE WEDDING, 
DONNA PAYS A VISIT TO 
THE CHURCH 
7 PASTOR, CAN 
I TALK 19 You 
‘ABOUT SOME: 
THING? 


IT, STEVE MAKES 
TTEMPT TO 


a2 


AH, YOURE JUST NERVOS, [= Sra 
ARNIE! GIVE. IT TIME. YOU AND § EcsewHer 
ERICA WOULDN'T BE THE FigST T fee 
FLUKEY MATCH THAT WORKED! 


TM AFRAID HELL 10 
SOMETHING REALLY 
MEAN 


ST RS| baa 
A Af 4 2 ae 


MY Gop, ITS SIMPLY 

peek. KEN 
fl 

Oleg Te CON 


YAS RIGHT, 
WYNN. LONER 


“ASTER 


"THE WEDDING DAY DRAWS NIGH! 
| — 


BACK IN BUSTED BOWELS, 

SIGNS THAT ALL IS NOT WELL 
SAY—Aiceyp! 
I) -SHTEVE! THIS 
IS BIG BEND! 


FAAWAKE AND SOBER, JASPER 
SUDDENLY REALIZES WHERE 
STEVE HAS BROUGHT HIM. 


AMT LAST STEVE GETS iT 
ALL OFF HIS CHEST. 


Amity AND FRIENDS GATHER ATI ALND AS IN ANY SMALL TOWN, 
AUNT JENNY'S HOUSE, AS THE THE WEDDING BECOMES A 
EVENT DRAWS LOVED ONES LOCAL cause celebre. 
TOGETHER AGAI 

Nr 


N. 


GEE, JASPER- 
(T SURE |S! L 


AND T KNOW YA DONT COTTON 

TA ME. MARRYIN' YER SISTER, 

NEITHER. You JUS THINK L 

WANNA STEAL YER GRANDMAS 
, SHOW- 


WOW! HAVE. 
BEEN THA 


I T 
OBVIOUS THIS 
WHOLE. TIME? 


r WAGNERRR! 
THIS WASN'T 
IN THE SCRIPT! 


NEEDLESS To SAY UASPER'S 
SUGGESTION CALMS STEVE 
DOWN RATHER QUICKLY. 


DayBreAk IN BUSTED WHERE WE FIND THE BRIDE 0H, PSHAW! COME BACK YA | 
BOWELS ~ THE DAY OF DONNA IN A STATE OF DISTRESS. BEEN GONE, 700, \ TM SURE ALL [== 5) YELLOW VARMINT! 
_AND JASPER'S WEDDING. AUNT JENNY Wl o A 

: THEY FINALLY 
: EV TO SPEND 


MIGHT AS WELL, AHM OUTA 
AMMO. BESIDES, MAYBE. YER 

RIGHT. WE SHOULD TALK THIS 

QUT CIVILIZED-LIKE, RIGHTZ Ae— 


So, WITH ONLY HOURS 
TO THE WEDDING, 
STENE AND JASPER 
START TO DISCUSS 

THEIR DIFFERENCES 


WE 

YOU MIGHT LIKE 
TO SEE- FOR 
YOURSELVES... « 


Who SEEMS To BE 
ON THE BRINK OF 
DISCOVERING 


SOUND EFFEC 


WHAT WILL HIS TRIP Nib Uc SS ~-WOULDN' 


TO THE LAKE WITH Mi f YOU: 
ERICA REVEAL? = 


1 WAS JUST THINK: 


ING. .. YOU'RE A REAL 

SWEET GUY... NOT LIKE. 

OTHER GUYS I USED 
TO KNOW. 


YES, IT Looks AS \F TRUE J INDEED, You MAY ASK YouR- 
Rie TER LOVE HAS ENTERED SELF, “WHAT CAN POSSIBLY 
WONDERFUL WEEK: ARNIE'S LIFE AT LAST. 
i= 


= 


BOT I STILL 
WASN'T NEVER 


JASN'T 
REAL HAPPY- ‘TIL. 
ae a SS 


Back 10 BG BEND-WHERE 
STEVE HAS BEEN LISTENING 
TO JASPER'S SURPRISING 
LIFE STORY. 


BEEN THINK! THE RIGHT DECISIONS ABOUT SLEAZEBAG 
UNS TN ENOL! HER OWN LIFEL L SHOULDNT SOFTER ALL 
: " BE SO OVERPROTECTIVE. 


=e SS 


NLOLONGER ENEMIES (FOR NOW) 
STEVE AND JASPER HIT THE 
ROAD — FAST. 


However, THE ABSENCE OF IN THE CHURCH SANCTUARY, 
THE GROOM HAS NOT GONE SOME START TO GET A 
UNNOTICED. LITTLE CURIOUS, 


'S VY SEEZ HEY I DONT 
ee HOST BE ONY KNDINE We! 
ABs wit CAN WATT... 


WEDDING BELLS RING IN 
BUSTED BOWELS. 
ES HA HA VERY FUNNY) 


560 


JEEZ. HE'S RIGHT. WHAT. 
HAVE I DONE? WELL NEVER 
ON TIME Now! 


CET 
IVE RUINED MY BABY 
SISTERS WEDDING! 


a 


co) ) a 
i | iin 


ON A PEW, JASPER FINDS 
A NOTE FROM DONNA. 


“DEAR JASPER 

“Wun Wl KNOW TWEX 
RIGHT NOW, BUT MAYBE 

YOU PLAYEP THIS 


AAND 50, HAVING WRECKED 
HIS SISTER'S WEDDING, STEVE 
BROODS, AND WONDERS: 


. 1 PROMISE! 
HELL BE ON TIME! 


I | ) y 


CAN RE UP FOR 
eihataral 
THAT NIGHT. 


€xT.— ALLEY— NicHT DUNNO—MAYBE I COULD ‘ MAYBE L OUGHTA BREAK 


7 
Cuuck WAITS ALONE, 4 BIT JUST SPLIT AGAIN— LEAVE 
NERVOUSLY, IN THE DARKNESS. t S IS A LOT 


GOP. HOW DID 
GET INTO THIS? 
aay a 


Be 2 


ow 


ELL, NOT 7 W 


q m 
CHK. IT'S aie il 


THAT WAS CLOSE. NOW, 
LISTEN, GEEK, THE STUFFS | 
IN THE THIRD Bagh CAN AT 
THE BACK OF LEY. 


DIOS , | | twill me i, Hi 
gh) AMO anf i) t v4 : mm 
4 “lh vc | Ht 4 il in it 

o4 f iM ail | ii mh ua dig 
eet ha | | nN Pay i " | 
: d A i | 

v & 


JOEY. ITS BETTER 
THAN HAVIN HIM 
THREATENING 
SUICIDE! 


= 


HAT. IF SHE. DUMPS, 
HIM!2 HED FREAK! 


GO AWAY, JOEY. JOEY, RIGHT Now Y” THAT'S FINE 
TM NOT USTENING ITD BE TOTALLY TALK COMING 
IS. INAPPROPRIATE FOR } FROM THE GUY 


WHO TooK ME 
TO EVERY BR 

IN TON \WHEN T 
MET MONICA. 


US TO "TAKE. ARNE 
ae eugt 


| \ | ih q i ‘eas ome! 


i ii 1 ful ! SIUM l I : , yy \, \ (UCT , 


CL) A AUN m7 
i at vain A tn ' i} 
CATALIN Wa iN ats y 
SMOKING? 


YoU SO SURE. 
HAT, WISEG 
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TINSIWE “THE MOUNTAIN 
OF VENUS” CLUB. 


\ JUST OUT HAVIN’ 
AUTTLE FUN! 


SEE, GUNTHERZ 
THERE HE GOES. 
HES LOOSENED 
UP. HE'S CHILL. 
HES HAVING FUN ail 
HE WONT DO ANY: ATT 


GOP? vEsuS, WE 
ONLY JUST Got 


GET OUR COVER, 
CHARGES WORTH! 


L CANT BEUEVE YALL 

ARE. SO TENSE! IS THERE 

SOME CATASTROPHE COM: 
KNOW 


"THE MORNING AFTER ” 7 
THE — | ene 
MOUNTAIN OF VENUS. ch ea y 
(itt sf Ht | 64 = di i ‘f I $ F 
| \ 2) te . = a 


UF sree. PARI DONNA 
j DARLIN! © 
YS, MARIS? YEW Come. OUTA THA 
PEOPLE 
THINGS. 


MEANWHILE, OUTSIDE. 


SNOTRAG UP 
THE ALTAR! AT THE 
ALTAR!! 


ISASTROUS 

IDNAPPED HIM 
THE WEDDING 

POSE, AND... 


SERIOUSLY? 


= 


{ NQ.NO, EUDORA. EVERYTHING "ili WELL, STEVE WAS SOT r YES, YES, IM 
COMING ALONG, JUST FINE. OF SAVING THAT HE FELT SURE Pe yUL Oe 
; IV: IBLE FOR BLOWING 4 ABLE To THINGS 
: THE WEDDING. HES UPSTAIRS % 
Ten To DONNA RIGHT NOW 


i,i9 


e Hl 
IM STILL 


MORNIN, JENNY. 
THE BRIDGE CLUE LA- 
ee ee 
BRING THE EX BRIDE, 
ee 

ae 


\ 


YOU KNOW WHAT T 

THINK, JOEY? YOURE. 

JEALOUS OF ARNIE AND) DESPER- 
HIS GIRLFRIEND. _* You 


YOU WANT To SEE 
IF ERICA CAN SET 
YOU UP WITH— 


NINA!Z NO, 
NO 


ARNE, NO. 

You DONT 
UNDERSTAND. 9 

NINA LIKES Js 

= HER. GUYS 
io DUMB! 


WELL, ALL RGHT, 
NINA! GREAT! Tm 
LOOKING FORWARD TO 
ITI SEE YOU TONIGHT! 


SO ERICA TELL |W eve NY, L MEAN, IS HE, MII F TT LLM 
earn oS) (Sa) edad | Baeae lve} 
FRIEND OF AR- Ml WITH NS MIND, ® 

HUH? 


WELL, THE FEMALE 
PRAYING MANTIS 
ALWAYS CONSUMMATES 
i ty THE MATING ACT BY 
T SO Nervous7— BE GLAD DISMEMBERING THE 
QUICK, GIVE Me YOURE MALE WITH HER. 
FINO Dig EATING 


Wels e } | ae . MAXINE HY NINA Hoe 
: . fi (Bl HER ING DOES LOOK Mi 
A SEL, OKAY? | |WONT NEED A Rl a Ny 
| OOOH... \ 
TO WORK TOMORROW! iL Gee Se. 
n ING NIGHT! 


JUST STUPYIN’ } Hy) UT = 
Resume re MeN I ee 

AT HE WAS Hil | — i: WELL, IT 

E WAS YOUR IDEA 


_ ARN? “AN : 
a Ne | 


ii 


ON, ARN. WHATS 


WELL, G00, 1. “Aer seers, COME ON) 
DIDNT THINK 5 oes See aN SHE GONNA 02 SPLIT 
HE WAS SERIOUS! be : ON HIMZ 
NINA ISN'T LIKE: " 

ERICA, GUNTHER! 


OH, MORNIN’, Joey, NU 
WHAT TIME PIP You 
STAQGER. INZ 


Nose. 


qu 


| 


ey | 2. WARNED You aD 
it i Hy DORKS, You 2 
. \ i BET 


1 a\| 
i 
uni 


iy 


) 


ras 
antl ( ik 


LOOK, GUS! IF 
IT ISNT "PINK: Af 


ui i 


ult 
| } 


cp : Pace, WY Y ee ie 
| f i! | - 


iM lh ae) met N 4 O24 


a 
» A 


| ‘ ! \ ! i Nu i DA 
FOOOOSESSSHH 

sputter «| 

eres AE 


P OH LORD... THE BIG 
FINAL... REALLY 
T NEED 


UNI aes 
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NE FINE AFTERNOON, 
Aouad HAD. ECEScARY alt aro ey, 
GT: + GOP WHAT AM 1 TERS... CRUMBLING SANITY. 


2 tio 
ELL, RIGHT. BUT WHERE'S FRICAIZ UT YOURE NOT AN INTERNATION: 
We ore! seat 


Bp, WHERE ARE Vou GONG FoR 
VACATION, GUNTHER? 
UN mM 


ly 
Mit 


\) L 
én 
ih zm ‘A 

wan Duh 


T WAS BORN IN AFRICA 
You SEE, BUT MY FOLKS 
TO THE STATES WHEN T WAS 
THREE. 


[Neer te er sh 
PLEASIEABLE NE, 
AFFORDING HOURS OF BLESSED, 
BLISSFUL RELAXATION 
=a me py i\ 


2 
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CO I CAN 


YSN ore 
EXCITEMENT! 


i 


nd 
CS UDPENLY, ALL IS NOT WELL ABOARD GUNTHERS FLIGHT. 


70 


HO NP we rewe verre 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, HOWEVER, T 0 Ty UKE 
THIS IS YOUR. CAPTAIN SPEAKING. & AM FOLLOWING > 0 INVITE 100 70 
I REGRET 10 INFORM YOU THAT ¢ THEIR LEAPER'S & \ TS Sir BACK, RELAX, 
THIS FUGHT HAS BEEN COM- INSTRUCTIONS, AND ENUOY OUR” 
pa, MANDEERED BY TERRORISTS! IN-FLIGHT "MOLLY 
RINGWALD FILM =< 
FESTIVAL" Ni\ 


Wass 


ee FIND A YASSENr 
BT... 
BUT 


Fax (07, NOT MONDAY AGAIN' “Se 
JOEY, WHY ARE YoU GOING To 
H SUMMER, SCHOOL? 


THIS IS WHERE. »' 
ceca Purr ie re tae ene 
YoU GET TO BE OR FEEL IT! BESIDES, YOULL BE J Tt We 


RS UN AED ea “ON THE NEWS! neh 
<8, ay, | Ree 
a Whe ks ig 


i 


: 


WILE re AD OPN ‘Hepcats’ inaccurate 
Hl HINGS Do INDEED LOOK BLEAK FOR GUNTHER. IS THIS THE EN7? 
Vf 


I would like to complain 
in the most obnoxious possible 
way about the technical in- 
accuracies in today’s ‘Hepcats.’ 

Any idiot knows that 
opening an airplane hatch at 
40,000 feet would result in a { 
drop in cabin pressure that 
would send the entire plane 
dropping to the ground like F 
brick. SX ( 

Please see to it that no ~:~ Z 


such further mistakes of thi 
kind are made. | 
B. J. Tylenol \ mn 
Aerodynamics ; > | 


Throw his butt out! 


This is in response to B. J. 
Tylenol’s snitty complaints 
about yesterday’s “Hepcats.” 

Who cares if “Hepcats” is 
aerodynamically inaccurate? 
Comics follow their own rules, 
not anything so boring as the 
laws of physics, gravity, or 
anything else. 

If Wile E. Coyote can 
swallow dynamite and live, 
then Martin Wagner can throw 
anyone out of a plane he wants 
to. 

Chuck Jones 
Comics history 


Ze rm 
MPHI— LOOK, WHY ™ 
ea AEN a wor’ Ff pour't ew [sur ues \ MMP rvs exo 
B0Z0 OUT YET? me YOU A BEER | urgh!— THIS DOOR 7. GAIE IT AQ 
, gab AND..2, 4 MUST BE STUCK! », S10 


Wy Na i oo 4 - ay wae Qian, wh 
Dg pee pe ee oe. rir ji 
mS) a) gy) o p MANN 
) of 1». Aa = ie = 

ee : ann a \ my i £ 

a 000” ee - f 
wy fee ae, en ae x ae > | = Re. 

* n ss Fn OR ting? 

\ = 
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—S —— 
HOCK AND DSRELIEF ARE THE ORDER OF rm 
HE DAY FOLLOWING THE NEWS OF 
BA CUNTHERS SUDPEN FATE. 
, = 


AIRCRAFT Poors 
To WHY THEIR BELOVED FRIEND MET OPEN INWARDS, 


Dur A CRUEL DEMISE, 


QDNCE AGAIN, IT Looks AS IF 
DONNA AND JASPER'S WEDDING 

BELLS WILL RING IN THE SLEEPY 

TOWN OF BUSTED BOWELS. 


OUP HE “SOVIETY COLUMNIST” AT 


ie “SOUETY COUMNST De ANNE, AN extauste 


STEVE GOLD TAKES THE 
OPPORTUNITY To PoP A FEW 
COULD ONES AND SOAK HIS 


THATS ALL OF THE 
WEDDING INVITATIONS ) AND JASPER 
TO GET OUT. MAE UF, 
NN God KNOWS WHAT 
SHE'S FILLIN' HER 
HEAD WITH! 


= 


[un 
i i) 


ULAR, Steve rexes Douay 
GOOD ON HIS. APOLOGY To FONNA 


Wr 
: COM- 
Gt: on Balboa ccacie PANY, L_ THOUGHT, STEVE, 


JUST CANT JUDGE 
VP Ecor BY 


AND THEN) AFTER. JASPER 
TOLD ME HOW HE WAS AN 
ORPHAN... 


‘kik “ih 


AN 


: XED TM 
ontinues TST 
Search ¢ ai yu Tag! NO WAY! 
for bodies oF € 

hijacker, rhino 

associated Ferret 


Pn fe 

OkyT YOU"TURN ROMY WE Wy 

THAT OFF? THEYNE | TM SORRY. L-L | le ees 
ALREADY SAID THAT d FV po” NG ABOUT THE 9 
THEY FOUND BODES, fl a aos’ a BICYCLE. 


THE HELL. WITH THIS! 
I NOT GONNA SIT HERE 
ARE. YOUR FARES TO 
CENTRAL AFRICA? 


HEY, ARNIE. THE CHEAPEST. 
WHAT DIP THE RATE T COULD FIND 
“TRAVEL PEOPLE WAS $950. GUESS 

ame — THAT 


- y 
Cn 


Ng, 
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fF 


MEGMA ETA 


si 
Pre-Finals Blowg | 
May 1988 | ‘ 


JOEY McLYON'S GUIDE TO PRACTICAL SCHOLASTIC DISHONESTY 


LOOK, THE. ONLY REASON © HERE'S THE CHOICE TECHNIQUE I USE: NEVER USE ACHEAT 
YOURE TAKING 2/3 OF THE SHEET. YOU MIGHT AS WELL WEAR A NEON) HAT! WRITE YOUR 
STUEY One Peer ree CHEAT STUFF ON A PART OF YOUR BODY! (PRESUMABLY THESE 
car ARE THINGS A PROCTOR CANT TAKE AND TEAR UP.) 


GOD'S SAKE! ANY 
PROF WHO SAYS HE'S 
SEEN IT ALL I$ BLUFFING! 


NOT TO WR 
4 P) 


AN 


am, \ 
ITE A PA ESSENT 
YEAH, THIS 1S A PAPER J” 
—— T WROTE WHEN I WAS / 
AN UNDERGRAD AT UC 
] BERKELEY SOME YEARS 
1} AGO. MAYBE TL WASNT, 


LIKE, ENTIRELY SOBER... 


ae a nh 


ALLNIGHTER ESSENTIALS 


» 
ki 


J 


get tps tiperiter to work) ebost tHis sea captaign année 


iS xyxxnamed Ahab who is fotely obsessed yith Killing this. A. STACK OF UNREAD 
oe big xkatewhite whale he is all rpseed xt at because it b¢t TEXTBOOKS 
00 GOOD. so off his legWHY Won't this stupid tiyupwriter work??Like I B. DOMINO'S 16" EXTKA- 
x ) could really #f#igisympethyse with Ahab cos [Knew this GREASY CARDIAC 
HERES A surfer dude in Anagheim who got his leg bittén off exce- ARREST SPECIAL. 
ri Cue I pt It wasent -A whale it vas ® shark but it stil1 hurt C. YOURSELF. D. NO-Doz 
veer E. HOTLINE To “RAUL” 


1, pias LOlook I'm so8ry about th, 
ke a mot! 18 HE Sey ee 


From Exam Week Extra, December 1987. 


Zag 


ae ie 


HOW TO HANDLE 
A BAR 


THE NEXT TIME 
Se PETTY PARKING! 


FINE. KEEPS YOU 
FEOM GETTING You 
GRAVES (NOT THAT 
YOU WANT ‘EM ANY: 
WAY), STAND UP FORI 
Yo TT LOOKS 


GOO? ON YOUR 
Pee! REALLY 


November 23, 1987 
Dear Mr. Rhino, 
tis 
e sity Police Departnent 
The University Pe 


14¢° cpus bas no face 
not in Ltsers nich you could inflict 


‘November 29, 1987 


JUST PAY THE STUPID BILL YOU SMARTASS 
UNDERGRADUATE PUNKITIITT111 
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ARLY ON A LATE SUMMERS, r ERICA Gop TM HES cone, \1 Fre: 
BELL N ALE SERS ouces| | eneoeee re )/ serves’ | | Kopcnie’ 
PRE. ABOUT. TO BEGIN FoR THE WHeres ARnuet? // “Lert Foz AS 

LKTE GUNTHER RHINO. HES CRAZY! 


Als curvers rnyenees ru wo | YS femonve, exo aes 

THE LITTLE CHAPEL, FRANTIC : i 
THOUGHTS TROUBLE THE, MNDS OF MILES AWAY... [dl -aaif 
JOEY AND ERICA. : 


ONES, We ARE GATH- 
ERED HERE TODA 
To REMEMBER 


FRIENDS LED Y 4 EY 
f c ld, } 4 


NICE HYSTERICAL WIE 
THANKS! 


Ul 4 . 


FN 
ey; D \ 


Hil 


JEL seWeere..... 


r =f 


\ 


7 


‘n FR THE 


OH...UH.. 
Be We) | ee 
cee | Neat ce 


"HEY (TS WHAT A 
HE WOULD HAVE ff 
WANTED! } 


(|i | ; 
rp ; | RTS 
: ) SMOKING 
e HELL \NHAT 
| . YOU'VE 
You SOLY ALL a } . 7 @ 
GUNTHER'S STUFFC! J IS : iy 


COUPLE. DAYS TILL 
Gree Be 
‘0 
A THe MBAS 


D S) : 


iy “ee 
he My, Eg! 


el 


. = d 
WHAT IS THIS ee NS 3 
PLACE? LOCKS 4 (WELL, TM GETTING 
KINDA LIKE THE | |S eagce ovr... i Ye ad THIS 
OF ASHP Lay BRAIN 1S ae ISTHE GUY 
ED. Z , F WHO WAS | 


My 


| 
fll’! 
Hi 


i ( i) 


WOW! Y-Nou BET \ 
MEAN YOU'RE A THAT! IM HIS "GOPHER"ZZ 
on sua BROTHER, ~ 
- j \ GOPHER! ciel 
le \S TO PRINK! 


So You KNOW 
GUNTHER, HUHT 
HOW |S 


A ere AN TALS SV NN) WEL 
HY LISTEN, AH, Ny SN 


Twa) 


GOPHER... 
YoU To TELL ME 


ARN. ITLL TAt 
TIME 10 HIT ME, 
THATS ALL. 


" ‘ 4 
a fine 


We s 
31 FANCADID aca 


ZAN0 80 ARNIE FINALLY 
HEADED FOR. HOME... 


Bie 


al o— 
yess 


Vite ARNIE WAS SEARCHING THANKS FOR WELL, THERES 
THROUGHOUT AFRICA. .. JOEY'S LOOK THE ANALYSIS! AN OPENING HERE, 

THOUGHTS WERE OCCUPIED WITH PRETTY Pept oicthe EM I's... 

ae ea gee ate , DUE! YAIZ ANYTHING! 


xem | ANNOY AMEN 


‘ = KNa) I WAS A VERY 
Beck Ar ERICAS APARTMENT. L Know MT AT ws A VERY 
y Wo. 


7d 


EP ead TUS |s 
MORE LIKE IT... 
JUST BASKING IN 


SE ICA woexs ON HER TA 
BETWEEN CLASSES... 
, EZ OMT COP 
CENTRATE ON THIS 
STUFF ON A DAY LIKE 
: 2 THE... 


ro 


Y ERICA CANT COME, 
IN TONIGHT ‘CAUSE 
SHE HAS A SUNBURN? 


Daemmnive, wives avy ar | if REAL? ory 
Te Mire: OF POY AD THATS TERRIFIC! 
JUDY MELON, ANOTHER PHONE 

CONVERSATION IS TAKING PLACE... 


’ STEVE! STEVE | 4 
GO! IT'S ZORY! 4 


MY PRIVATE. PRACTICE 
IS GOING GREAT! JOEY WiLL 
GRADUATE COLLEGE IN A FEN 
YEARS, MAYBE! HOW WILL HE 

REACT 10 A SIBLING Th 

YEARS YOUNGERZ 


fy SETTLE VOWNIT 
) HAVEN'T EVEN 


Women face 
new cancer 


risks 
“Tf the skin doesn’t go, 
the boobs will,” warn 


JUDY! 
You're HOME! 
[VE GOT A BIG 

SURPRISE! 


HEY! KILL 
THAT LIGHT, 


QUIT YELLING, 
WILL You? is 


i 


HELL 
I 


fl 
CAA UC ML Ta MN = | j " 
sibs) ITE aT 
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SCOUT TERZOR- 
ay PARTY-FAK"! 


i ye ; STILL. HAD A CHANKE. 
= : ING TO HAVE To MOVE FAST! 


i DY Sai iy) 
WN 
i 


wa 
Ca 


TW tr ace HarPeNe> SQ] 
| SO QUICKLY, BUTI] 


aN 


| i i" 


“ATFTER DAD PICKED ME UP : 
EVERYTHING BECAME SUR- 


PRISINGLY NORMAL. 
NOW, DAD T_KNow Fe 
YOURE. WONPERI 
yas 


OHH, LOOK AT HIM, 
GUS! L KNEW HE 


ING: WHAT 
T WAS DONG UP IN... 


SO LAST NIGHT T FINALLY 


HOME, TOO. LIKE 
T SAIP. T COUUpN'T REACH You. 


iS" 
WHY DONT YOU, 
» A Ur, LIVE IN HERE 


FOR A FEN, UH, 
MONTHS2!2 


TEAL GUNT! 
DONT Go IN THERE! Ih TAC! 
Ler 


N HAVEN'T SEEN THe 
Ih, BY AW CHANCE? 


2 i 
i} \ 


% 
i? 


GUNTHER! GUNTHER, WAIT! ae ee. 


UATIONS WEREN'T SO 


TM CALLING (puff, fA FROM A 
EQ POGGONE 
INTERESTING fe FOLLOW UP ON 


T-ELENEN! puff) GUN- Cpuf) GUNTHER 

CAME BACIS (puff), FOUND OUT Cyuff, 

pF) WHAT I Duy CAN T STAY AT 
Your, PLACE. FOR A Fen — 


Al PHONE CALL INTERRUPTS ARNIES 
ALL-NIGHT CRAMMING SESSION. 


ARNIE!2 Cpuff, 
puff) a StEM! 


TT He NEXT MORNING, ARNE AND 
ERICA ARE THE RECIPIENTS OF 
A WONDERFUL SURPRISE. 


ESO v 
UN | os <ul 


Ke 
Mi 


WELCOME HOME" PARTY, dy TODAY... WITH J 


(2 ‘ OEY. 


A 
THROW HIM A BIG SHOPPING 
J 


Q: YOU MEAN YOU ACTUALLY GET PAID? 


A: WELL, AT THIS NEWSPAPER, 
"PAYMENT" IS A RELATIVE 
INCEPT. 


Q: DO YoU Ever 
RUN OUT OF IDEAS? 


1s HOW MUCH TIME DO YOU SPENP 
a ON EACH STRIPZ 


A: PEPENDS ON 


DMNA 
Spo —) WM 
) 
Leese Ml 
THE MOST WONDER- 
B_FUL HUSBAND... ni 
af | rn : 
Ny, Ht 
l 


Rory... STEN 
_.\NOULD YOU BE. 
ANGRY IF... OH, 


ORY, NOT SURPRISINGLY HAS THOUGHTS OF HS IMME NN ee eh 
R: OWN ABOUT THE PROSPECT OF RE-FATHERHOD. Bg TAN SOME GETTING 


Wow) SO ITS BEEN J 


= 


‘wn 
yk 


! I] i 
E*% ONE MORNING AFTER 
GUNTHER'S RETURN. 


Gunther: Hijack 
survivor a 
psycho-freak? 


Associated Ferret 


Gunther Rhino, who in recent weeks has 
become something of a celebrity following 


cent towards reporters and even attacked his 


gle his roommate, Joey McLyon, 20, after [iam 
McLyon agreed to allow reporters into their JR 
apartment. ~ 


Y HOW LONG 
\NERE You 


IN 
Se 


Dip You REALLY 
KILL THE HUACKER 
WHEN — : 


Coo! THAT \ 
WAS ME! DID 
YA SEEIZ 


ONE MUST ASSUME THAT 
EMOTIONS INSIDE THE APART- 


ee WE'RE COMING TO FROM THE OUTSET IT HAS 
MENT ARE REACHING A FEVER 
Pitcr! 


LIVE FROM HE APARTMENT | | BEEN APPARENT “THAT GUUTHER 
OF GUNTHER RHINO, THE LOCA |] HAS NOT BEEN WILLING “To AP- 
Ee AMEN AIRLINE, DRESS REPLIES FYING 
P PERSONAL Q $ 

HIJACKING THIS SUMMER! AN 


JOEY AND GUNTHER KEEP A 
VIGILANT EXE ON THE MOB OF 
NEWSPEOPLE OUTSIDE, UNTIL... 

: wr, 


THERE! 


GUNTHER BEEN TTT 
K OF GUNTHERS? HEN, THANKS 
es ti 


| COMING, 
eo QI REALLY! 


ae 


Os 


¥, 


ae _ 4} 


ei 


vm 
VM 
| My 


URC] GUNTHER 
To MAKE A STATEMENT. 
NG TO BVTONLY 10 CBS!!! 
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EVER CELEBRATE? 

GEORGE BUSH'S VICTORY 

WITH RALLIES, PARTIES, 
AN? BIBLE SGNINGS. 


Fine FLED THE MEDIA, OUR HEROES 
RECONNOITER AT... 


WHY DID WE 
COME HERE, 


Y we,t 
ATS BOTHER { toes THS STurIp 
| LIFE- THATS . 6 } 
Te SoG [A WELL-ADQUSTED noe: || nt NONE! L THNK 
ME! 4\ MAL GUY WITH A MEDIA IT STINKS! 
7 \ GoRGEOUS GIRL 
FRIEND! 


oe 


erty) 
cn ¥ i 


/BACKSTAGE AT THE 
POIIIS OF ENE 


IT THE HOME OF RORY AND OUDY] Be wh : I 
MELYON, PARENTS OF JOEY... " GREAT, 700! T CANT 
= =" BELIEVE ITS GONE 
‘ SMOOTHLY 


HA HA HAY You F =e 
E ERK! ae ae eH Ra. ay ey ONAY JUNIOR 
BEEN, WHAT, FOUR, ee mit YE outvoTer | GIVE MOMMY A 
MONTHS? |T PROB \ | \ 
ABLY STILL. LOOKS 
LIKE A JALAPENO 
SOMETHING. 
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Weens 


PASS, AND 
PASS. 


Jury Gets 
PLUMPER 
AND PLUMPER 


Ove artes: 
NOON, DURING 
A REGULAR 
08-GYN 
ViStitans 


NOT SPOKEN 
To ERICA 
FoR 48 HOURS 


HO HO HO. 

T THINK IT MEAN 

SOMETHING LIKE 

"HONOR THE LOR” 
OR SOMETHING. 


NOT SPOKEN 
To ERICA 
FoR, 48 HOURS 
AND 1 MIN— 


AAINT Love Sweer, 
FOLKS? SURE IT IS. 
TomorRow r SOMETHING 
INTERESTING. 


Sp WAT AM 1 60 
WORRIED ABOUT? THIS. & 
PREGNANCY IS GONNA ¢f STEP ONE 


ING NORMALLY... \WHICH I’M | 
SURE ITS, : 


> PELL HI” NoT ONLY Tear... WELL Get “S) Pou" AMY” si NE 
Y ec tine Ki Hl 10 SEE IE THE BABYS peveLor. JN [70 See WHA i i Were Vi -— 
FOR — £ i iy ) . 


|S 
eer ROBIN? JENNIFERS ENE - 
B KAREN? MEGAN UH... : 


| - 


nit a 


‘ 


; ie 
y 


| ene at 
a 


Mf 
} | paRTy2 


EG 


i 


nh 


AAND LET'S SAY THAT WHEN JOEY GETS HOME AND TAKES ONE & ... Hes GOING 10 KEEL 
eee LOOK AT HIS PEAR MOTHER , Hes cons occ 


AAND LET'S SAY 
THAT JOEY 
A 


A. 
SUST FoR. GRINS 


az 


l 
I 


WHA AOU 


Nigexa Tl 1") q th \ Ni 
| i ou Vg 


Ut cae 
i { V 1 i 
MK 


‘ial 
i 


{ ny 


iW 
i! 


Miho’ (7 


| Azar 
ah a 
| 


Pinan 
(ine 


Yas 
} | | 


eae 
Mom's H 
| acco 

var! fl 


vu 


AR HEPCATS HOLIDAY RECAP: 
As USUAL, CHRISTMAS OF 
PROVED A MEANINGFUL GATHER- 
ING TIME FOR. YOUNG LOVERS... 


A LIFETIME SUBSCRIP- 
TION To 12 
WHAT PIP THIS Cost (2! 


AR HOUIPAY GATHERING AT THE 


MeLYONS, WITH FRIEAIDS, 


G2 


HIWGEK, PORTAL THS = 
HOLIDAY-ING AND BABYMAKING, 
OTHER EVENT’ |- 


Conruse> rerories AND DAYDREAMS—FLoaP THROUGH STEVES 
MIN? AS THE WEDDING CEREMONY BEGINS... 


[Th SEET Pee 
J COVER, RING. 
AW, JEEZ. WHAT 
vip [yO WITH 


AT 
Y) THING? (e 


nl 


IZ 


| 
Minn | Kt) 


= = 
YoU KNOW, IN A 
LOT OF WAYS YOUR 
HOM'S NEW BABY WiLL | ‘CAUSE 
BE LIKE A FIRST TS 


Wow. L NEVER THOUGHT 
TY CET A BAD CASE OF 
THE THIRTYSOMETHNGS. 


Ly, UST SOME 
THINGS You THINK 
Youp LEARN, 


DONT YELL ) 
AT HIM, RITA. 
HES MY PATIENT 


a urvs BABY 1S FINALLY ON ITS WAY. JP” ow!— vst eons 
I NEEP 10 Ger ie 
OKAY, JUDY. You JEEZ. OH 10 THE LADIES ROOM THEN TLL 
Weta i, ) kre | NSS PAS Rae 
y 4 I iS 
WHAT? WAS GOING TO ALL | 
HAPFEN. 


\ 


a 4 


v 


TS a 


a 

as} 
2h 
Ed 


T MEAN, TM... 


SHE KEEPS \Wor- 
RYING HER WATERS 
GONNA BREAK IN 
THE MIDDLE OF A 
THERAPY SESSION. 


DOING THE LAST FINE 
MINUTES!Z 


CAUSE SHE'S YY D-D-DOES_THIS 
MEAN T GET A 


PIM EARL TH 
MAINTENIENCE MAN, 
GOT A "MERGENICY? 


WY uve ea Heres = NU WRONG EMERGEN- 
[A MAINTENANCE MAN) HERE. TT yy ; Cy! JUPYS HAVING 


WHATS THE EMERGENCY? HER BABY! 


JUVE OWAY? FEN, ales SO RORYS...cN Wa HAPPY Dave TRE LicHTs 
z BEEN GREEN A LONG 


espace | F RORY! MY LEGS! = | 
“al MY LEGS! 
‘rene One J OS ian: 
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ANYWAY, M2. MeLYON 
ee ee ne ANNTHING DIFFERENT RR, 
You. You'-L STILL GET 10 


WT THE CORD AND 
EVERYTHING! 


HEH.,. WELL, A CACSAREANS 
PRETTY MESSY, MR. MELON, 
BESIDES, YOU NEED To BE GIU- 
ING YOUR. WIFE; ENCOURAGEMENT 
We DON'T WANT ANYTHING 
UNEXPECTED? CROPPING UP. 


| See ee i 


NM The pier oF Roevé y's PACHTER. 
, COMMENCES. 


wi 


Wy” No, vee OKAY, WY SATS HNN 
» HAT i 
AD a SECA BABY | 


‘OTAPE IT. 
Mies OKAY, RIGHTE 


Judy, on the delivery table... 


TM WIDE AWAKE 
if \ j You MEAN 
BUT ITS LIKE IM ; UKE A Music 


VIDE2 
FLOATING 
ba OR 
THIS IS STRANGE... SOMETHING... CHUCK! 
CHUCK'S HERE! 


MY BABY... 


IS SHE 
OUT YET? 


IS 


T CANT SE 

CHUCK, FOR GO7S 
(Pree? BR we foon roca BR ET irs! crucieu 
JUDY... You oKAr2 WENT To VIETAM! 


WAS THAT? 


TINGLING 
SENSATION 


EVERYBODY'S CUTTING THE CORD 


TALKING 
MUST BE 
RORY, CRYING 


ie T CANT 
SHE'S OUT! UNDERSTAND SHE'S CRYING 
SHE'S VOICES cede 
ALIVE! WHAT HOLD MY HAND 


TOME ANUHILE... 


ret | a re | if \ aly 
NO OXYGEN, a UH, GUNK. ip AINA Z a 5/ 
Yer, Me. WALLAce. fi SOS. : 
GNE HER A SEC RORY 
OND To BREATHE! 


h 


tf 


Y OL 
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gt, <a 
pf | ate 
ea, 


i i 


os Ele 
\ tj. 


700 


= 
JOEY McLYON, 21 YEARS AN ONLY CHILD 1S ABOUT TO LEARN 
WHAT IT MEANS TO BE A BIG BROTHER... 


[ \NCONVENIENT, 
SWEETHEART. 
LOOK TLL PAY 

YOU 20 BUCKS. 


GUNTHER! GUATTH, 
ra a 

KNOW THAT THOROUGH Ee 
LY AMAZING BABE ae 

IN MY GOVERNMENT 6S 
CLASS2_YOU KNOW? A — auf 
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YES, ALREADY! Eg 


AND, ANYWAY. : 


(eh or 


TO GO IN 
THIS STRIP, WHOLESOME 


il I iN 
{5 GOING d i 
NOW, AS HEH. LOOK AT = sara “He i) il 
THINGS TEND ME. “UNCLE GUNTHER. INEVITABLY = WELCOME, 0 ; 
oO INTO THIS LESS bea “ape 
WE WILL SOON aa SCENE OF == yy 7 Nog 
SEE HOW REAL LIFE. j 

THIS UTTERLY 

WHOLESOME 

SCENE OF 


DOMESTICITY... 


OD, WHAT A are Wt 

G A T 

BUNCH OF LOSERS. KNOW YER HAPPENED TA 
Fon GREAT! eR. (TANG J Tat Guvya 3 Me 
GONNA Our : 


FINE! (>> HELP YA IN 


Cage a hd. . wey 


WAIT... WAS L 
TO v0 


SOMETHING 
TONIGHT? 


GUNTH, (TS ARNIE. THE CLUB! = WELL, 1 REALLY DEPENDS, 


DIP YOU FORGET You OH, CRAP 1 © NEED HELP BUD. I 11 LOOK... CAN ARE. THEY 
WERE HELPING ME OUT GOT! T & CANT HANDLE ALL T...ER...CAN T BRING f 
MY FIRST BG NGHT! IM Gare. SS THESE GIRLS My SOMEONE? ANTRAL? 
HELLO? - = 
ig fy Wow! 
‘ f: i. ¥ 
© 1 
te. ‘ 
{\ .] | 
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\ 

[we ARNIE, 
cunt, Y Whee / SA 1 
LDONT Pelee wh 

oY Pier 
\HAT 10 SONG. 
ey 
a . 
@ 


Zk /| Ml (w\\ 


PoE 


QUT WITH SOME OF THE 


Mf: 
I KiNpA Gor 
ROPED INTO THs, 
ARNIE. HAVE 
ANY 


la 
3 


IC 


8G NIGHT AT AN 


) 
; ( ty 
yy fi 
I. 
F q 


EXPENSIVE TOPLESS BAR ENPS— 


cay 


IE ON, \ 
EL. 
Sf 


= 


Oway..Now) THAT V JUST 
WE HAVE THAT our } ONT 
OF THE WAY. mes 
McLYON. 
: =) 
« eo x 
3 ; 


“PANY AN EXTREMELY WIel2D 
MORNING BEGINS, 


WAITER! 
THA 
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ete | | 
ip JEEZ. HOW “UT 
(aziere IS THIS YT 


at 
x | 
Mie. = 
ete =O AN 


Ye 
qa ma Ui 


yl 


poet 


TE? 
MY 
a Nir THERE!2! P 
3 Vn 
y {) A\ f y 
| \ 


UUW” Z DONT. KNOW 
| JOEY! GIVE HER SOME 
EXCUSE! JUST LEAVE! 


Ui’ Guess 
THATLE 
WOR, 
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ri ir aa 7 " 7 
4 


MRS. McLYON4 
T CAN EXPLAIN... J { GUNTHER, 


Bae AT ERAS APARTHENT.. | Peau... ARNE. payee 
uc a 


y Paty TAI 
SURE, I HEARD \/ You BET I 
ABOUT THIS SUNJAY | D0, YOURE . ABOUT THIS...I... 
EXPECT | A DEEAAY. 


eG Gali: 
, ; 7 yp OPPORTUNITY FOR, \ hy | i 


\( af 
Wi 
Ss 


“THROUGH EVEEY 
OINTERS, Ky 
CONSIPER ae NIGHT OF THE WEEK. 


TICE. 


W/ ARNE, IF LT NY YOU KNOW, Ni 
MEAN? YouRE —\ THOUGHT I COULD WHAT You GoTtA 

y BUILT! YOU'D WAL } BE A CHIPPENVALEST WEAR ON STAGE. 
porK I WOW BE. LIKE A GSTRING, i 
BESIDES, WHATS Peer A “Live ME. 
AT BACK ANYWAY? 


BREAK A 
LEG, ARNIE! 
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VERY, VERY BEPVE } A SLAB OF 
AN! RAW MEAT. 


ARKIEREEEE 


Zz 
} 


rf, 
all a 
YA Na 

\ 


aN 


ARNIE? 


HEY, T KNOW - 
YoU WERE KIND OF 


DANCING. 


N THE. DRESSING ROOM AT 
ern Fo A? 
MANCE 


We secin THis week wr | | Diuene He course oF wHicn, 
THE INDEFATIGABLE GUNTHER | | APTER HAVING EXAMINED HIS 
DONG WHAT FER) STUPENTS PROGRESS OER THE PAST FEW 


WELL! ALITTLE CPR., AND 
YOURE ON YOUR WAY PUPE! 


REALLY TAKE THE TIME To Do. YEARS, HE WILL MAKE THE a 
GOING OVER HIS VEGREE PLAN. FOLLOWING ALARMING PISCOVERY: : 
aS? : fe) 
y | 3 
7 we LT oS 
Ta O°) | va 
ih on (ih 
1 } Vi 
z ~ 
iD a 
; , Jes 


, q 
TLL HVE 136 
HOueS! IM OUT OF 
HERE, IN MAY? OUT! 
ym OUT! OUT. / 


CZ 4 2 = 
\ }! THINK YOURE READY 
TO HIT THE BiG, BAP 

Yoo OL REAL WRLD, 


Prraa 


<7 WHAT WERE 
YOU STUPYING 
AGAIN 


GUNTH, You'Re 
GRADUATING? 
THAT'S GREAT. 
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NAUGHTY GIRL! \ 


7 HAVE YoU BEEN 
Gane TT WAS = ili WT ar wy TALKING a 
PRECIOUS! ‘hy NINA 1D op Ry MOMMY 


“Youre ABOUT TO MAKE THE 
BIGGEST TRANSITION OF YouR 
LIFE! NOT NERVOUS, ARE Youz 
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Phe Dav APTER THE BIG DAY, 
AS GUNTHER STEADILY 
DECOMPRESSES , JOEY, IT SEEMS, 
1S JUST GETTING CRANKED UP. 1\ A-REAL-LIFE" PARTY. 
FROM ME 10 You! 


AND AT THE END OF THE 
“TM MOVING OUT, GONG 
HOME FOR THE SUMMER... 


Botte py passes 


wow. ITs wusr WN 
STARTING To HIT & 
ME. (TS OVER! aN 


MAYBE 1 CAN CATCH 
THE “BATHAN & ROBIN" 
FESTIVAL AT OBIE! 


GIVES 


His contter secws LAUNDRY GIVES — 
Nou CONVULSIONS. 


PREPARATIONS To MOVE 
OUT, PACKING AWAY OVER FoUk 
YEARS OF HIS LIFE... 


S0, JOEY, ARE_You 

GONNA LOOK FOR A 
NEW ROOMMATE 
(K SOMETHING? 


| AND ANY II0T 
* K CAN MICROWAVE. 
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WAIT A MINUTE... 
a FORGOT 0 PRE- 
BB REGISTER FOR FALL. 


IP GUNTHER's 
ABK, GONG... ANOTHER 
SUMMER IS ON ITS 


i fy) cue '\ erp 
“ARH, So WHAT 3S ‘ 


Qe * 


EE LO 
aghh 


bh / we 
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TO THE DAILY HEPCATS 


As stated in the introduction, this supplement is meant to provide insight and background into the circumstances surrounding the 
creation of some of my Hepcats daily strips. Both series highs and lows are discussed here, and | also take the opportunity to explain a 
handful of failed gags. I hope you find this interesting, particularly if you are an aspiring cartoonist yourself, intrigued by the process of 
how something now established first came into being. If not, skip to the Shasta Says section. No hard feelings. 


Page 10, strip 3 
Yikes! Glom that early Gunther! 


Page 12, strip 3 

I took a psychology class in summer 1987 to fill a requirement and 
it was interesting as hell. To get full credit we had the choice of 
writing a paper (which nobody did), and being guinea pigs in 
experiments run by graduate students (which everybody did). This 
inspired this story, which, unlike the following video thing, was not 
taken directly from real life. 


Page 15, strip 4 

I really did direct a series of video scenes for therapist Judy Miller, 
the real-life Judy McLyon, in Houston in 1986. | still think they 
turned out well. Judy tells me she had great success using the 
videos at seminars in following years. Almost every strip in the 
story that follows is taken from actual incidents during actual 
shooting, sometimes right down to the exact dialogue. The party on 
page 21-22 really happened, too. I'm not sure if this is all that great 
acomic strip story, but | was still getting my legs on Hepcats at this 
phase. | had no idea who the principal characters were yet going to 
be, or which direction the strip would take. But, since my first 
semester was a summer one, and the readership was limited, | took 
my time. 


Page 18, strip 2 

I tried giving Joey a number of girlfriends but none of them worked 
out. It was a lot like real dating. In retrospect I'm surprised that, 
being so new to all of this, I let the stories tell themselves and 
they'd work out fine. Back when | was trying to write short fiction 
as a teenager I'd either overthink or underthink the plotting, and it 
would never work. Guess | found my element. 


Page 19, strip 4 
The octopus guy was just too weird. I stuck to mammals from then 
on. 


Page 25, strip 3 
I made few friends in the UT greek community with this story, and 
this strip in particular, and for the longest time Hepcats had an 
anti-frat reputation. | even got an anonymous nasty message on 
my answering machine. 

Fraternities at the University of Texas at Austin have the 
worst reputations of any frats in the country, which, when you 
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consider the competition, is pretty impressive. Virtually every 
conceivable impropriety (“atrocity” might be too loaded a word) has 
been attributed at one time or another to certain brotherhoods, 
and for a while they were almost universally condemned, a bit of 
an unfair, reactionary generalization, to be sure. But violent, 
humiliating hazing, though illegal, still goes on openly at some 
houses. This strip refers in an unsubtle way to a shameful incident 
at a frat in 1987 involving the alcohol poisoning death of a 
freshman pledge, and the curious, hush-hush behavior of the frat 
following the incident. The year after | left, race wars to rival Los 
Angeles came close to breaking out on campus in response to 
several incidents of flagrantly racist behavior almost bordering on 
violence that some frats had started. Texas Monthly, a major 
magazine, ran a feature in 1991 titled "Are UT Frats Out of Control?” 
The zany thing is, almost all these guys are Republicans! 

Many fratboys are cretins, but certainly not all. In fact, | 
made lots of friends at Chi Phi (who, I guess, were tickled | was 
slagging rival houses). | designed a T-shirt for a toga party they held 
and was given red carpet treatment at the party, a rowdy affair 
replete with food fights. No one was raped, killed, or arrested. | had 
a blast. 


Pages 31-32, all strips 

This story really tanked. First, Chuck's grey narration boxes were 
too wordy (I reworked them somewhat for Yo; these are the 
original versions). Secondly, the hyper-tight sequentiality rendered 
any reader who missed so much as one day of the paper hopelessly 
lost. | think it's a funny bit, but it only works when read all at once. 
We learn by doing. 


Page 37, strip 3 
Two Events, one major and one minor, ina single strip here. Megan 
(Meagan in real life) was the girl | should have married. She was 
sharp, independent, with clearly delineated goals in life and a 
bullshit threshold so low you could trip over it if you weren't 
looking. She was also a complete babe who let me draw a rose on 
her inner thigh on our first date (a Junch date), and the only 
woman whose bizarrely eclectic musical tastes matched mine 
almost note-for-note. So what happened? She chose a disastrous 
relationship with a loutish bassist for a local heavy metal band. 
Women are hard enough to figure out. Brilliant women can give 
you an aneurism. Ah, well. She and | are still good friends. She's 
currently living in Hokkaido, in northern Japan. 

And of course, the first appearance of Arnie, the Major 


event. Real-life storytelling isn’t like that which is all made-up. 
Major characters cannot be worked out in a single sitting. You'll try 
out many, some will stick around if they work for you and others 
won't. Count all of the major players in this book who have not 
graduated to the comic book and you'll see what | mean. 


Page 39, strip 2-page 4, strip 2 

This story was a big gamble from the outset. | was slightly nervous 
dealing with the concept of suicide (as recently as the spring 1993 
semester a student shot himself in Jester dorm), but also giddy at 
the thought of pushing the envelope. About halfway through the 
thing two friends showed up at my room in Jester expressing 
genuine concern for my emotional well-being—was | trying to 
“reach out" through my comics? On the day the next to last strip 
ran—in the heat of finals week—five people called the Texan office 
to ask if Arnie had really done himself. Van Garrett fielded all the 
calls, poor fellow. He told me, "One guy sounded really upset.” At 
the risk of sounding gooey and melodramatic, maybe | "reached 
out" to those five people, maybe defusing five high-voltage 
situations. Who knows? 


Page 42, strip 1 

I still did not have the chops to draw my characters to where 
differences in age were discernable. (Note also the proto-Li’ 
Hepcats stuff on page 67.) Compare my rendering of the supposedly 
middle-aged Judy here with that in Hepcats *10. 


Page 47, strip 1 

An English professor of Romany (Gypsy) descent went berserk over 
this one. | apologized for the unintended slight but, | fear, in my 
youthful glibness I suggested that it was just a joke and maybe he 
needed a better sense of humor. His response to my diplomatic 
lapse was as charitable as could be expected, and he sent an 
enormous packet of photocopied articles to me at the Texan office 
detailing the centuries of ethnic violence that Gypsies have 
endured. Sobering stuff. Properly chastised, | thanked him for the 
info and reiterated that I hadn't meant any racial slur, and that | 
never even knew Gypsies were a race until now. So, if any of you 
reading this are Gypsies, no offense, eh? 


Page 49, Strip 1 
A favorite among women readers. 


Page 50, strip 3 
“Repeat as necessary.” Along with “urine sample,” probably 
everyone's favorite gag. 


Page 51, strip 2 

Everyone asks this, so | hope | can just say it once right here and 
put it to rest. | have no idea what kind of animal Erica is. | just 
made her up. In fact, | find it surprising people consider this such 
an important thing to know—though, as | learned when | began to 
encounter “furry fans,” as they like to be called, for the first time, 
species delineation is an important tradition in the eyes of fans. 
Hepcats set a startling precedent for furry comics, in that | was 
writing about realistic characters for whom the particular choice of 
species was not as important as the personalities. This 


untraditional approach threw some longtime anthropomorphic 
traditionalists off-kilter. 


Page 54, strip 4-page 55, strip 4 

I swear | wasn't aware of all this sexual symbolism in the art while | 
was doing these strips. | just wanted to have some elaborate, 
peaceful forest scenes leading up to the idyllic panel with the two 
lovebirds nestled in each other's arms. Chris Ware said he couldn't 
take his eyes off the diagonally jutting tree trunk in strip 2, page 55. 
Van Garrett's comment: “Those aren't campin’ grins!” Also, a 
couple of women I knew reported their boyfriends were a bit 
steamed, thinking | was referring to a secret tryst with their ladies. 
Surreal. In all, this week went over big. 


Page 64, strip 3 

Chris Ware pointed out that | seemed to have a real fascination 
with the news media and the way in which it presents and/or 
distorts things to the public. Yes, | suppose, but primarily | am 
fascinated by the phenomenon of the small town newspaper, many 
of which | am exposed to due to my parents’ retirement to deep 
east Texas. It is refreshing for us city dwellers to remember that, in 
our light-speed, head-exploding information age, there are still 
little areas of America where high school cheerleader tryouts and 
church picnics are front page news. 


Page 72, strip 1 

A student and fan named Michael Sciascia wrote a letter to “Firing 
Line” parodying the style of the "B. J. Tylenol” letter and going into 
detail about just how wrong B. J. was, which is true. One point Mr. 
Sciascia made was that airplane doors open inwards (partially 
true—they “pop” inwards then swing outwards), which would 
prevent the terrorist from opening it at all. | tend to brush stuff like 
this off, and in fact Mr. Sciascia showed up at my University Co-op 
signing and confessed it had all been meant in good fun, which | 
figured. (You'd have to be majorly lacking a life to take a comic 
strip that seriously.) | drew a crashing airplane in his copy of Yo. 
Much of the point of the gag is, of course, that most people who 
write frothing letters to the editor couldn't find their ass with both 
hands and a compass. Not including Mr. Sciascia, of course. 


Psge 76, strip 2 

Not, of course, intended as an “all blacks look alike” racial gag. 
They're all rhinos, you see. You sometimes walk a fine line in this 
biz. 


Page 78, strip 4-page 79, strip 1 

No one got this rock activism stuff. There's a distinct danger in 
putting your personal passions into your own work and expecting 
them to be understood. 


Page 80, strips 1 & 2 

My only case of self-plagiarism, which did not turn out nearly as 
well as the original Shasta Says versions. | never did it again. A 
perfect example of how my interest was slipping in this semester. 


Page 84, strip 4 
So's this. 
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Page go, strips 2 & 3 
This is about as desperate as | got. Thankfully it was uphill from 
here. 


Page go, strip 4 

Judy Miller, the real-life model for Judy McLyon, had Rachael, her 
first child, in late 1g88—I think. During the latter part of her 
pregnancy I began asking for as much info as | could on how the 
process was going—amniocentesis, c-section, the works. She knew 
what I was up to but let me in on it all the same. What a trooper! 


Page 94, strip 1 

The asterisked comment here refers to the most frustrating and 
hurtful episode | endured at the Texan, specifically, the paper's 
refusal to acknowledge the publication of Yo: The First Hepcats 
Book in any way, shape, or form. The publication of Yo was a very 
exciting event for me, and upon its release | approached the 
Entertainment editor to see if they might like to do a little piece 
about it. Nothing major, just a sidebar on how | got the book 
together. The grounds for refusal were given as “conflict of 
interest,” probably true in a pedantic sense, but my point of view 
was, “This isn't The New York Times, so who really cares?” Well, 
apparently, the board of Texas Student Publications cared, since 
they do seem to think the Texan is the Times (or, at least, The 
Austin American-Statesman Jr.), and therefore, a report on the 
private publication of a book by a Texan staff member was conflict 
of interest and out of the question. | pointed out that the Texan's 
“weekend entertainment supplement,” /mages, had not only done 
a full-page feature on the Eclipse publication of Chris Ware's Floyd 
Farland: citizen of the future, but that Chris’ debut in Raw Vol. 2 
No. 2had earned the Images cover. The editor shook off this double 
standard as irrelevant and | was left out in the cold looking 
bewildered. 

Understanding of this unfriendly situation requires a 
deeper explanation of the poisonous atmosphere redolent at the 
Texan. Despite the often boisterous parties, the Texan in the late 
80s was as cutthroat as PTL in the Bakker years. There were two 
ways you could become a staff pariah. One, by not being a member 
of the accepted cliques, and two, by excelling in your line of work 
beyond the current level of your colleagues, which fanned more 
jealousy than the average Homecoming Queen pageant. The only 
way to avoid number two was to excel in such a way that reflected 
favorably upon the paper as a whole. Thus, Chris Ware's publica- 
tion in the highbrow, Penguin Books edition of Raw was acceptable 
to publicize, since the Texan could go, “See, look what wonderful 
things have happened to one of our own. A big New York publisher 
has released his work!" On the other hand, a student spitting on his 
hands, grabbing a pick and shovel, and putting something out with 
his own efforts, money, and hard work was, | guess, thoroughly 
unimpressive and not really worth the space. (Another reason for 
favoritism towards Ware was that his work was brilliant, 
artistically stunning, and over the heads of virtually every student, 
whereas Hepcats and Van Garrett's Burnt Orange Blues were 
accessible and popular, like TV sitcoms. It was certainly none of 
Chris’ doing. Chris is perhaps the most egoless working cartoonist | 
have ever had the privilege of being involved with. But this 
newspaper swore by the cliché that art and popularity are mutually 
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exclusive.) Anytime that | would try to sneak a remark about Yo 
into the strip, the managing editor would chomp on my ass like a 
drill sergeant. 

If this sounds to any of you like five-year-old sour grapes all 
I can say is that you really should work one semester for the Texan. 
Just one semester. If you survive without going up ona homicide 
charge you'll at least see where I'm coming from. (Hey, at least | 
was never summarily fired at a moment's notice, like many other 
cartoonists.) 

Recently, much of the ill-feeling I've harbored passed when 
I learned that the aforementioned Entertainment editor is now 
holding down a shit job at the Statesman. I'm travelling the country 
and signing autographs. Hee hee hee. Ain't | a stinker? 


Page 96, strip 1 
Joey's handing his dad a string of condoms here. Most people 
missed this. 


Page 98, strip 4-page 99, strip 4 

The visual inspiration for this bit came from the "Abhorring 
Vacuums" chapter of Cerebus: Church & State Volume II. | guess | 
was looking for a way to delicately depict childbirth. For some 
reason, at this stage of my run, it seemed virtually everything | was 
doing was being mercilessly lampooned by Van Garrett, and as you 
can imagine this sequence came in for particularly uproarious 
clobbering. 


Page 100, Strips 1-3 

Lest anyone gets the wrong impression: | think babies and kids are 
okay as long as they're someone else's. This bit was based on 
observation, not personal experience. Just so you'll know. 


Page 105, strip 4 

Such an event really happened on a Sunday afternoon at Tif's club. 
Not only male employees but boyfriends as well were being hit 
over the head and carried off to participate. I'm proud to say | 
wimped out thoroughly. 


Page 111, strip 1 

A brief note here for continuity maniacs. Obviously there are 
inconsistencies between the continuity of the daily strip and the 
comic book. The restructuring of Hepcats into a longer, more 
naturalistic narrative sort of thing has necessitated a few 
alterations right down to the DNA code. For example, the 
Snowblind graphic novel obviously takes place before Gunther 
graduates and he and Joey quit living together, but the climax of 
Snowblind, as we will see, means events cannot have taken place 
quite as depicted here. Part of my justification for the malleability 
of the Hepcats continuity as it relates to the Joey/Gu nther/Arnie/ 
Erica nexus (the other characters don't play a major part in the 
comic book, as many of you know), is that the daily strip was my 
training ground, and my radical shift towards a whole different 
kind of comic storytelling in a sense gave me a clean slate to work 
from. In other words, “Okay, I've got it now, these are the 
characters, this is what their lives are...NOW...here’s number one.” 
Nevertheless, the daily strip is a crucial part of Hepcats history and 
discrepancies cannot be dismissed. Here, therefore, for those of 


you into that sort of thing, is my modified timeline for Hepcats Orleans. (Hepcats #2: “Trial by Intimacy") 


events as they currently stand, compromising daily strip andcomic ° June-August 1988: Gunther's bizarre odyssey back to Africa. 
book continuities. Note these dates do not necessarily corroborate (Daily strip.) 
to the dates on which these stories were drawn. = September 1988: Joey's sister Rachael born. (Daily strip, date 
- August 1985: Joey and Gunther move into Jester and start pushed back.) 
college. (The Freshman Quintet.) October 1988: Arnie gets brief job as DJ at Erica’s club. (Daily 
April 1986: Hepcats #1. strip.) 


June 1986: Joey falls in love with Monica. (Daily strip.) 
September 1986: Joey and Gunther, slow movers, pledge to 
a frat. (Daily strip.) 

November 1986: Joey meets Arnie. (Daily strip) 

December 1986: Arnie fakes suicide attempt. (Daily strip.) 
March 1987: Arnie meets Erica. (Daily strip.) 

May 1987: Arnie learns Erica's a stripper. (Daily strip.) 
February 1988: Everybody goes to Mardi Gras in New 


December 1988-March 1989: Snowblind. 

May 1989: Gunther graduates. 
For now, we'll stop there. You'll notice a couple of major changes, 
such as pushing Rachael's birth back from Christmas 1988, as it's 
depicted in the daily strip, to early fall. Thinking of the comic book 
as a full child to the daily strip's fetus may help, but, if you're the 
kind to let minor alterations like this get under your skin, 
remember, it’s my party and I'll flake if | want to. 
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I consider Shasta Says the real kickoff point of my cartooning career. Though | still had ambitions of being a filmmaker at this age (20), and 
though | was not paid for the work at all in the first semester, there was no turning back from this point on. People who kept up with this 
strip often suggested | should try for syndication. No, | said, being a cartoonist is no way to make a living. But whether | liked it or not, | 
was going to be a cartoonist. And it's still no way to make a living. 

Shasta Says differed from Hepcats in several ways. First, there was a stronger Doonsebury influence in that the humor was almost 
all issues-oriented. Whatever the hot topic on campus was that week, that's what | would lampoon. Shasta Says had no regular cast of 
characters (and everybody pretty much looks like Joey), though the Cougar staff appeared in several continuing stories, including a long 
one I've omitted here about a staff reporter being sent to a Soviet gulag for supposedly spying. 

Looking over these strips for the first time in six years, | still find many of them delightful and funny, though of course much of 
this feeling is heightened by nostalgia. (One thing that does crack me up is just how dated all this "Hey, dude!” slang sounds already.) This 
early work is often crude but, | think, imbued with the same sense of naive elegance that makes the early Cerebus, Academia Waltz, or 
Doonesbury still appealing. The young man who produced these strips was high on life and just as full of himself. Occasionally he makes 
me cringe, but I'm still kind of proud of him. 

The strips I have chosen to run here are hopefully presented in such a way to avoid the "I guess you had to be there” syndrome. 
I'm sure that there may still be some references you just won't get, but with any luck they're minimal. For the sake of clarity, | will explain 
a few things. (By the way, four other Shasta Says strips that do not appear here, including the very first one, can be seen on page 32 of 
Hepcats *s.) 

Shasta was the name of the cougar who was the UH mascot. She was a beautiful animal, and she lived in a rather uncomfortable 
looking pen right there on campus by the Cullen administration building. Every day before classes I'd make it a point to go and just sit by 
her cage for a while, talking to her and picking up cool feline vibes. One thing | wish I'd managed to get into was the Cougar Guard, a group 
of students who looked after Shasta, feeding her, acting as her handlers at football games, and actually taking her for walks on the UH 
campus while a flunky ran ahead and scattered students with the alert “Cougar coming through!” One day, I'll get back down to the UH 
campus, stroll the leaf-strewn pathways to Shasta’s cage, and she and | will do some catching up. 

My favorite whipping boys were Chancellor Richard Van Horn and Cougar athletics. Easier targets could not be found. Bill 
Clements was governor of Texas twice, somehow, and when budget cuts threatened the Technology school at the same time the university 
had spent $850,000 on an absurd pair of obelisks to mark the entrance to the campus (which you could barely see for all the fast food 
joints) | went wild. That was the sort of humor | lived for in those days, and going to a state school gave me more grist than my mill could 
handle. 

There really was a student TV station that had its own soap opera. This early story endeared me to the whole crew and the 
clippings decorated the SVN offices for some time. However, the jabs at the Campus Crusade for Christ types brought down the wrath of 
God. My first genuine piece of hate mail came from an irate Christian student who suggested maybe next | might like to "brainlessly 
stereotype” blacks, Jews, or women. | often find it odd that, despite having elected leaders in their pockets, and polls showing that 88% of 
Americans believe in God, conservative Christians see themselves as an oppressed minority. | suppose if | were to have responded to m 
“fan,” | would have pointed out that, since conservative Christians terrorize blacks under the auspices of the KKK, pump money into 
coffers of evangelists who spout "The Lord God does not hear the prayer of a Jew!”, and ceaselessly demand soveriegnty over the 
reproductive organs of women whom their Bible tells them must submit to men at all times, they hardly need my help in the “brainle 
stereotyping” department. 

“Bus Ride to Hell,” from spring 1987, is perhaps my seminal work in Shasta Says, and my favorite story of the period to this date 
Based on the actual experiences of a Cougar staffer (who told me he wanted to get the "Original Hardass Newsman” panel blown up to 
poster size), it was the first time | began really paying attention to character. Also, it is noteworthy for the first appearance of the Proto 
Gunther. Vive le difference! ; 

In January 1987 | transferred to UT-Austin, much to the chagrin of the Cougar staff, who offered to put me on salary if | would 
keep the strip going. | heartily agreed (Jeez, they were gonna pay me? Wow!), and Shasta Says continued until September 1987, when 
forced to cancel it after the new editor began not getting my jokes and pulling the strip often without warning (the full story of this 
in “Hepcats History 101," Hepcats 1—The Special Edition). \t was just as well. | had started Hepcats, and been gone long enough from UE 
that I probably could no longer have poked at campus peccadilloes with quite the edge | had before. It was time to move on. 
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I started Shasta Says out of boredom and through it I gained a career and a group of wonderful friends on the Cougar staff whom | 
remember fondly to this day. There's a saying here in Texas. What's the prettiest view in the whole state? Houston in your rear view 
mirror. Having spent 11 years there I'll vouch for that sumbitch in two seconds flat. But I'd like to thank all my old friends at the Cougar, 
and at UH in general, for making my final years in Space City not only bearable, but delightful. 


THE DAILY COUGAR STAFF ¢ SPRING 1987 
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OKAY, SCENE 16. STEVE, You'vE 
BEEN TUTORING BECKY IN TRIG 
FOR 3 HOURS, AND SUDDENLY, 
You JUST CANT STAND IT ANY 


ALL RIGHT, SCENE 16, TAKE TWO, ; ; 
WE'RE GONNA TRY THIS LOVE OH, BECKY, I'VE BEENI 
SCENE AT 


DREAMING OF THIS... MMM! 


s 
\\ 


\ 


Sah 


a 


HOW'S IT GOING, GREAT! NOT YESSIREE, IT'S US! WELL, 
SMUT PEDDLERS? YOU FANATICS Pra i pi act cone 
IN! 
| a AND GENERAL 


IT, 
Re tone ave: JERKWAD! 


ONE FINE MORNING, AT THE STUDIO 
WHERE SMN. IS SHOOTING ITS 
NEIN STUDENT SOAP OPERA... 
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BECKY, THE 
CUT! THT? UNE IS“o#, 
YES, STEVE, 


YES, Ta 


YOO-H00, 
MR. DIRECTOR 


THERE THEY ARE! DA 
THE CAST! CH 
LADEN WITH NS , 
TURPITUDE! SU ( 


. 14 
\ 
l Add Va 


YOU KNOW IT! ONE OF YouR GUYS 


NO WAY, DUDE! You 
WAS DOWN AT OUR STUDIO YESTER- 


GUYS WERE INNOCENT 


COUGAR" PHOTO EDITOR? 


THAT'S RIGHT. 


, ARK A} 
{Ves y 
J Ww 


WELL, CREW, 'M DELIGHTED 
TO ANNOUNCE OUR STUDENT 
SOAP OPERA IS GOING To MAKE 
ITS AIRWAVE DEBUT HERE 
, IN ABOUT 5 MINUTES! 


‘Episode 1: HELLO, 700 CLUB? 
GOED PAT, WE NEED SOME 


CREATIVE 
YEAR FOR S.V.N.! 


Ee, j 
; eo 


Wirness : Tony McCALL, 23, 
CHEMICAL. ENGINEERING, AND (HE 
HOPES) GRADUATING SENIOR. He 
SITS IN CLASS, ANX/OUSLY 
ANTICIPATING 4S MID-TERM IN 
CHe.€. FOnPAMENTALS IL. IT 1s 
8:29 AM. MeCAlL oF. 


IN A MOMENT, THE TEST WILL. 
BEGIN. HE FIDGETS, HIS BLOOD 
STREAM A CHUENING MIASMA 

OF CAFFIENE AND ADRENALINE. 


HEH,HEH. SOMEBODY 
NS ee ge 
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WELL, ERIN, I THOUGHT SO. 
THAT WAS QUTE — EMILY IS SURE 
A COUP SENDING TO WIN US AN 
A SENIOR WRITER AWARD OR 
TO ICELAND. wo. 


Mornine. 
A NEW Pay DAWNS ON GOOD OL’ 
UNIVERSITY PARK. STUDENTS 
PREPARE FOR. NEW DAY OF HIGHER 
EDUCATION. .. 


WZ 


“gid EZIEKEL W CULLEN 4 
Bi BUILDING ! 
mia 


es 


(KS IN BIG 
TAKIN’ EV'RYTHI 
DOW 
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EMIULY!? YEAH, SHE 
AT THE PR 


CONFERENCE 
RIGHT NOW, 
IN FACT. 


I DIDN'T KNOW OUGHT TO BE 
You SENT 


IN THE REMANS OF THE 
S7upent LiF€ BUILDING, THE 
FAMILIAR CRY WAS BEGUN... 


RED 
eal NAILED 


el 
SOG 


ESSS 


ee 


"YES, ALTHOUGH THANKSGIVING 
WAS NOT YET DAWNED, THE SPIRIT 
OF CHRISTMAS HAS “ALREADY 

BEGUN TO MANIFEST ITSELF 


CRYSTAL PALACE OF E. 


i 24, 4 
A Zaz 


YOU CAN'T EVICT 
ME! TM FROM 


IS “TIER BUSINESS IS AN 
UTTER OUTRAGE! TO RELEGATE 
VE COT, FINE UNIVERSITY To SECOND- 
OF COURSE | | CLASS STATUS WILL BE NOTHING 
‘SECOND-TIER’ INTELLECIN EVIHANASA 


LEAVE IT TO THE 
WHAT 
0 STUDENT 


PROGRAM 
EARTH? BOARD To Come UP 
WITH A WAY TO SOLVE 
THE DORM CRISIS! 


THE ADMINISTRATION, IN THE 
CULLEN, BRAINSTORMS NEW 


RECEIVE THEIR FIRST HOLIDAY 
GREETING CARDS FROM THAT 
SELFSAME, AUGUST Bopy! 


A tf 09 


LZZZ 


ws 


WE'VE GOT A FINE FACULTY! 


SURE, WE HIVE FINANCIAL TROUBLE| | 


BUT WHO DOESN'T RIGHT NOW? 

OUR STUDENT SERVICES ARE So 

EXEMPLARY THEY PUT UT. & AGM 
SHAME! 


Va 


we 
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ITS TIMES LIKE THESE L 

BEGIN TO GET THE IDEA THAT 

THE NOBILITY OF OUR GOALS 

I$ OVERSHADOWED BY THE 

EXTREME SILLINESS OF OUR 
METHODS! 


WELL, JON OL’ BUDDY, ONLY 
A FEW MORE WEEKS UNTIL 
CHRISTMAS! LOOKIN’ FOR: 


Ll 


YEAH, GOING BACK HOME. TO 
SEE PARENTS AND BROTHERS 
AND SISTERS AND RELATIVES 
AND EAT A BIG HOLIDAY DINNER! 
IT ALMOST MAKES THE WHOLE 
SEMESTER WORTHWHILE. 


Y 
OLY 


Y 


ood 


GuosTs OF CHRisTuMases Fast ey LOOK, CHRISSY, DONT HE 


DAD” BEAT UP YOUR Gop HERES Aece ~CMON 
(HISK, OUGH JON’ 2 * 
merce” Alan iy “eoree spam WAH! EET Be 


LET'S PLAY. 
LAZER TAG’! 
7 / 


ob 
| et wad 


f); = 
yan ‘Ap 3 O/T” 
CZAU PZ OF 


x ZO 4 
XX / GAZ eral MN 
= 7 
a 7a 
NIA 
THEN, SPOTTING HIS ARCH- 


7 1 4 
if ae \C 
NEMESIS, HE LEAPS FROM 


! | 
THE TANGLED VINES 


OKAY, JON... QUIT. GQOFIN AROUND! 

TIME TO GET INTO THE HOLIDAY 

SPIRIT. AND WHAT BETTER WAY 

TO DO THAT THAN BY PLAYING 

"LAZER. TAG" WITH YOUR 

SNOTTY KID_BROTHER? 
on 


STEATHILY THE 
“LAZER. TAG WARRIOR, 
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SOIN ACOUPLE, _OH, JON, 
OF DAYS ILL BE. DOESNT THE 
GOING BACK HOME. CHR| 

TO SEE MY SEA 


YY 
“\ 
\w 


eee 


x : ¢/ Yi: Yip 
A x 


EVENTS SO ASTONISHING, IN 
FACT, THAT EVEN THE TEXAS 
LEGISLATURE TOOK NOTICE. 


Yes, EVEN AS OLP ST. NICK. 
CRUISED THE GLOBE, 
CLOGGING CHIMNEYS WORLD- 
WIPE WITH GENUINE ELF- 

MAPE Toys, HISTORY WAS IN 


BUT EVEN AS THE STUPENT 
BOPY FROLICKEP OVER THE 
YULETIPE, THE GREAT BRAINS 
OF THE CAMPUS DIP NOT REST. 


Your work is so remarkable 
that Governor Clements 

almost regrets cutting off 
all of your 
funding. 


MONEY'S TIGHT, PHIL. YOU KNOW 


SO WHAT WEVE WE HAVE TO PRIORITIZE. 


DEVELOPED IS A 
MEANS BY WHICH 


VACCINE! NOW HOW CAN 
You CUT OUR FUNDING!? 


TS NOT 
ME, PHIL. 


Reni 


MINENGEANCE. |f 
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We FOUND YEAH We DONT 

WELL, I GUESS KNOW WHAT IT DOES 

HES TRUSSEDUP HE was, | | POTION? Cos HS NOTES 
MAKING 


SOME KIND 
OF la 


ty 


Sy as 
A= gs LL A <M LA we 


Agiy Is 
See eee 


Cl Doc! SO! YOU’RE  NO,DOC, ITS 
SNAP COT OF IT! NOT THE Gov: 
WE GOT SOME BIG 

TROUBLE. 


a 
A 


iy IX 


THE BUTT 


News THAT THE NEWEST 
“HousTeNn’s HOTTEST” CALEN- HIGHLY DEVELOPED SENSE 


“YOu ALL SEEM TO HAVE A 


DARS WOULD FEATURE BOTH OF ART APPRECIATION... 
CERTAINLY YOUR ENTHUSIASM 
IS SUCH THAT YOU WOULPN’T 
RESIST DOING A LITTLE 


race 


he 5, aN iN BS 


J _WHAT THE HELL. 
FT LOOKS LIKE BEER. 


i 


Wf) 
sl My ee 
S : My, 


EE Mod 


he AEE 


2 THIS 
“ji is 


Mh, 


eae 
: 


WITH 


A TRANQUILIZER. 
J) 


WE JUST 


OH, YEAH. IF THE 
YEAH? pelle cETS 


IS NEXT SHOT, 
T HAVE TO POSE HUH? 
FOR THAT NEW 


NO.7, 
SIDE 


’M NOT LYING, RENEE! 
5 HOW IS HE. HANDLING 
ORCINUS roe THEY | (72 OH, YOU MIGHT SAY. 
"HOUSTONS HOTTEST" CAL- 
ENDAR. is oi THE BET. 


] [GREAT SO CET NO 
UNDRESSED AND 
Cover YourseLe KINKY 
WITH THS JELLO STUFF 
BANANA i 
PuppNe mii NC WI 
AY jlon's x / 


Z 


WELL, WHADPAYA | [HAR og TATSTT i 
WANT, “RAMBO"?| lig) ere. 
"EXTRA LARGE”: fORLL ALL IM 
i | FRAT BROTHER: 
~- VERY SLOWLY. 


ho bY 
Iie 


72: 


: = 
RESEMBLANCE TO ACTURL PHONE 
NUMBERS IS BAD LUCK 


OKAY GIRLS ENE, 
STUDIO, YOU HERE 
NOW WHAT 


WE'LL PAY YOU 
AN EXTRA 25 


BUT BRUCE, DUDE, IF YOUD 

WERE ON THE BEEN! THROUGH 

WIRE! WE DONT WHAT I'VE 

HAVE TIME TO BEEN THROUGH 

HIRE ANOTHER THIS WEEK... 
MOPEL| 


mE ON NO" FORGET 

cele, MT HL 
BLE! 

REASONABLE OALENIDAR CRA 


OKAY, THATS A NT BE SILLY, ‘a 

WRAP! PACK bent BRUCE YOU DD HEY... 

IT IN, Guys! z 
READY! 


GREAT! CHECKS 
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ALL RIGHT, KID, THIS IS 
YOUR FIRST BIG STORY, SO 


CONSCIENTIOUS STUDENTS 
HAVE A RESPONSIBILITY TO 
BOYCOTT THE WHOLE MESS 
...EVEN THIS...THIS NEW 


IS JUST MORE DEGRADING, 
MISOGYNISTIC SLEAZE THAT 
HAS NO BUSINESS AT AN 


"Oh, Blake!" she cried, but 
there was fire and passion in 
her voice as the virile ad 

executive crushed her in his 


YOUCANT.GO _YousAlp rt! 
ANYW PLA 


tanned, muscular arms. A gasp 
of wanton desire escaped her 
as he hungrily thrust his aching 
manhood deeper and deeper 


OFF THIS FILTH 
FOR A WHILE! 


"Oh, Blake, 
art was not 


YESSIR, MR. EVANGELISTA. 
: NOW LISTEN! 1 
ea NEED INTERVEN} 
; CASE HISTORIES! 
CHRIST, BUY SOME 
DIRTY BOOKS IF YA 

HAVE TO! BUT 
MAKE IT Coop! 


HALF THE — “Fly 
TIME L DONT 
ai lla 


Is AN 


Uy 


Tat 


STEP Two: FIRST-HAND t 

RESEARCH. Our BOLD NEWS SZ LOE 

pod ang Pe NERVES Mp 
S TO EXPOSE Yin 4 vipa 

HIMSELF TO THAT PARAGON Vile py, 

OF VICE AND DEGRADATION, 

THE “ADULT VIPEO.” 


Me 


WHT NY 


|A-4A! A sTUDIOVS GATHERING 
OF UNIVERSITY PARK FRATCATS! 
Wetr, I can SEE Youre AL 

HITTING THE BOOKS piicesmy! 


OF COURSE, IT IS MIP-MARCH, 
ISN'T 17? NATURALLY, YOU 
WOULD ALL BE STUDYING! 
Why, WE ALL KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENS AV MIp-MARCH, RIGHT? 


EX AA 7, 
2 & , 
i 


UH-OH, T DONT 
THINK I’M _IN 


i, 


Gui | " 
ors a a 
TRVE wy Hyer 
HORRVE VUNG TALES “Wie om 
So, DUPE, F 7 


_ YOU FROM OUT 
Y OF ne 4 


SHASTA SAYS °-ResENts 
Da ily Cougar Since all of our real writers 


had either resigned or were 
EDITORIAL NOTICE 


covering important University 
Park news items, we 

nabbed our most expendable 
staffer—the cartoonist—and, before 


a ok 3k he could decline, stuffed him in a 
box and mailed him to Austin. 


And now, the first reports 


What with all of this recent “first 
tier/second tier” business milling 
about, we of the Daily Cougar 
staff, in another casual moment of 
journalistic brilliance, decided that 
it might be a neat idea to see just 
what life at a prospective “first 
tier” university would be like. 
The obvious paradigm for 


have begun trickling in. So sit 
back, dear readers, and learn about 
life at a “real” college. Yes, it’s... 
A COUGAR’S ADVENTURES IN 


LONGHORN LAND td 


Lia 


Wie 


this experiment was the University 
of Texas. 


Part 1: Orientation > 
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ahem 


"T DISCONERED THAT UT. 
DOES HAVE A FEIN MORE 
PROGRAMS THAN) GOOD OLD 
UH-UP. MY ROOMMATE, DAVE, 
WAS A TENACHOUS ADVERTISIN 
MAJOR; ALWAYS CHURNING 
(OUT NEW AD CAMPAIGNS.” 


“ACADEMICALLY SPEAKING, 
T'VE HAD WORSE CLASSES 
AT HOUSTON... AND I'VE 
HAD LOTS BETTER ONES.” 
THE SUN |S A STAR. 

\ 


"FINDING MYSELF 
SUDPENLY THRUST. 
INTO LIFE AT THE BIG 
“" UT., L DECIDED I HAP 
GET SET D 


“BUT MY BIGGEST SHOCK 
CAME UPON MY INSPECTION 
OF THE STUDENT CARTOONS’ 
y et 


ff 3 
4 SF OH, SHIT. 
A THEY'RE GOOD. 
a 


BE TLED AN 
er DOWN To RESEARCH.” 


LOOKS LIKE YEAH, BUT IT 
¢ Lal ok pe es 
i Yin oA Gey 


8 9 


"MY NEW FRIENDS AT] [ GRADUALLY, L BECAME ONE OF] ["HOWEVER, JARRING MOMENTS 
a UT Nuc me wun | | THe CROND. SOMEWHERE OF CULTURE SHOCK DID eee “THE 
=F NeW THINGS, INCLUDING] | ALONG THE LINE, I ACQUIRED | | EMERGE — ESPECIALLY AT AV 
) SOME INTELLECTUALLY | | THE NICKNAME ‘PINK-NOSE?." | | THOSE TIMES T FELT MOST | CooGs 
STIMULATING PARTY GAMES.” | Jame e CONFIDENT AND SELF SATISFIED YS ivi SEQ wld 
’ 2 NY JIND MINUTES cB ae 


eww ws i 0 


foror= 


A 


é Ni N ‘ i y yy lf | at > 7 j é ) 
5 (a f Al | 4 ; el j 


oh z “ad 7 &\ (RP tb 
MARTIN WAGNER'S «HASTA SAYS «foie. HORRIF MIG TRUE THEES 
i\ “IT CAME To oF as ou 
30 PASS THAT I ; 
WAS EDUCATED TUN TE 
IN UT. LORE BY AN dl WEA \.<e4e5| EVERYTHING FROM A LIB- 
INORDINATELY WISE. iv l<zeak | RARY TO A HUNTING BLIND , 
STUDENT KNOWN ONLY f _._ | ZWAS DESIGNED BY A =y GY UATTTSOUR 
TOMY FELLOW DORMIES, | RICE GRAD AND FROM RS MAN Ten ARCHITECT: 


S ‘INFO-MAN’ ANANGLE IT LOOKS A ROW GF 
ial bs LIKE AN OWL! | GET BUSY!” 


ALSO...UT's HIGH-TECH 
{COMMUNICATIONS BUILDING 
WAS DESIGNED BY (CET THIS) 


satya’ 


vos Wee Bom toa tus 


” 
yy 


x 


SSinin = 


ewe Yass 
VATSATSIUSAS 


SS 


wa Bs 


TESTIS LSI 
"TESS JIS IRSA ISS [ES JSF 


OW 


BS MiSrever 


RATIONALIZING HIS VIEWPOINT AND OUR FAMILIES 


YER ALL A BUNCHA 0! HAVE CAVEN US MUCH 
\R | LOVE AND SUPPORT. 
NAT ws 


AND YOU KNOW 


pet & THERE'S. 1.) WHAT? UF H. 
\ u ! ‘ AIN'T BORING! 
OR) N fii Se | mines 
AS UR, EXCEPT /—-} 35 BLOOD a VAN 
THEIRS ARE A /), fH “Th, — io (dreds 
BIT. SCARIER. Bee LE q 26 " LU 4 
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“NATURALLY, A CRUCIAL 
“32. ASPECT OF DORM LIFE, 
PIS GETTING TO KNOW YouR 
ROOMIE. - .” BECO DAVE. 
Oy You'Re AN 
AD MAJOR? 


YEAH! ’M WORKING 
ON THIS CAMPAIGN To 
PROMOTE PUBLIC 
AWARENESS IN SAFE 
SEX! 


PRETTY “FAMILY 
AGGRESSIVE, CIRCLE” 
HUH? MIGHT HAVE 
ROBLEME WITH 
ie 


Use Spunko® !37 

Condoms |§ 
or dieahorrible, i9 
lingering death. |o 


WHY, EVEN THEIR ATHLETIC 
DEPARTMENT CLAIMS To BE: 


a a LAST WEEK, T FINANCIALLY EMBATTLED!” 

ITIONED FOR MO 

FUNDING FOR, RADIO SPECé ae 

TROMETRY RESEARCH AND ar 1 h WOULD! 
WAS TOLD I'D HAVE To FAINT OVER. IT EM, MAYBE,WE WOULD! 
SEEK A PRIVATE GRANT! |FORTHENEXT hi oS les 
5 ae SniP Fae 


Aq “DESrITE UT's CAN- 
< GL _DIDACY FOR ‘FIRST 
SR, TIER STATUS, VARIOUS 
D DEPARTMENTS OF THE 
CAMPUS CLAIM TO BE LOSING 
MONEY... JUST Like. US! 
CHMMI) IT’S IN THE PAPERS...” 


» aie 
i anne 


Wi 


"THUS, ROVING REPORTER/. 
CARTOONIST “PINK-NOSE” 

COMPLETES HIS 
STUDY OF UT, 
STILL UNSURE 
IF A “TIER” SYS- 


ONE THING, HOWEVER, HE 
IS SURE OF... 


Se _. sae RELAX L 
ee MIGHT AS WELL CRAM FOR S) jeer ZEN 
CONCENTRATE. ON THIS SUNMES, INSTEAD. [FLL EE OPENED THE 
HERE BEFORE YA KNOW IT. : . BOLE yer! 


ra 


ty 


«of 


Bip A sais i O 
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SO WHAT'S THIS YOU KNOW. WHA SO OOK E} | Women face new 

THEAR ABOUT = Ot, EXPOSURE LIKE = — HOW!S ick 
THAT CAN DoTO cancer risks 

YOUR ei jet eo “Tf the skin doesn’t go, 


PARBOILED? the boobs will,” warn experts. 

U Yt Groraye 
| 

e/Y 


atl 


Ww FH 


WELL, HERE SHE IS, 

FOLKS! “JOAN OF ARC," 

HOME FROM CLASS! 
HOLD Our? 


IT AGES YOUR 
HUH? SKIN SEVEN YEARS, 
DIDN'T YOU KNOW 
THAT? 


Yer 
While 


SES 


ee es 


YOU KNOW, IT OCCURED To 

ME, DURING A BLINDING RUSH 
OF SOBRIETY. THAT WHAT I 

REALLY WANTED To DO THIS 
AH, AMERICA! OH SPRING BREAK WAS SIT BACK 

BEAUTIFUL FOR SPACIOUS 

~ SKIES! WwW 


=S 


rae 


Waa con TINUED... 


I COULD PROBABLY _BEER- 


“IT OCCURED To ME_HOW MUCH | J "HOW THERE'S SO MANY DIFFERENT] 
WRITE A BEST- a 


THERE IS WE TAKE. FOR WALKS OF LIFE THAT WE NEVER 
GRANTED ABOUT OUR COUNTRY) J EVEN SEE IN OUR BUSTLIN 
a URBAN LIVES." aps 
DP To VISIT weetin 
MY GRANDPARENTS IN SAN ; 
FRANCISCO, I KNEW I WAS 
IN FOR A CULTURAL EXPERI- 
ENCE.” 


iY JOURNEY INT 

() 
HE HEARTLAND! — IMITATORS 
THE HEARTLAND! Nl THE BACK 


be GQeovul. f : / y y 


ss ! 7 
oe — a a 
ZZ L_L_____ zzz, 
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BUS RIDE To FIELL: 
THE SAGA CONTINUES 
SOMEWHERE NEAR THE 
ROCKIES. 


A MUSIC CRITIC? WELL, I’M 
SO, YOU PROBABLY RESERVING 
THAT si 


I REVIEW 
MUSIC FOR A 
COLLEGE PAPER. 


A 
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eEED 
SURGERY!" AIN'T THAT 
RIGHT? WHADPAYA SAY, 
PAU? Cy 


NU es 
(\s 


S 


OH, FOR GOD'S 
SAKE! DONT 
TELL ME YOU 


= 


NO...NO... 


YOU KNOW, FOR 


A WUSSIE, 
NEWTON'S GOT 
CLASS 


OH, MARKIE! IT POT BELLY... BAGS 
UNDER THE EYES... 
PERMANENT SLOUCH... 


WERE SURE BUT BEFORE WE ASTHS |S FAL, So FOR, 
YOU'RE JUST START OUR THIRD 
! ON 


Wi 

A Br OF GUIDANCE 
IN THEIR NEW 
SURROUNVINGS. 


A) ‘| i 


/ 


Part 1: DEALING WITH ADMINISTRATION | SO YA BETTER GET USED TD THE FOLLOWING BUREAUCRATIC RIGAMAROLE: 


b j ] | 
, TIS UNLIKELY YoU WILL BE ABLE TO AVOID THIS BUILDING OR. THE PEOPLE IN IT/ | 
| 


\ 
M N 
fists £ CLutnWNeee eteais | Yards | feaacenr” | 
MANY (OKAY, ALL) OF THE Most roe PROCESS THIS RIGHT| THE COMPUTER N 
FRIGHTENING ADMINISTRATIVE. Z| Now YOU HAVE 23 \ 
DECISIONS UNPAID PARKING 
| TICKETS. ss 


ADISTVENT GUDE FOR 
NOM No RE 


Ske adored We \ 


THE 2nd MIST FONITLESY PERSON You ARE EVER LIKELY To MEET. 1 


You HAVE TO FALL IN E. CULLEN, ire WELL, J} eee 
PREY To THE UNDER c #~ . 
VARIOUS ZEPTILIAN 


UFE-FoRMS WHO a ig 
RUN IT. HERE a 
ARE A FEW 

POINTERS THAT 

You MAY FIND USEFUL. 


ZZ 


NO ne cree 
CIRCUMSTANCE { pe 
SHOULD You ) ARQUND || cox. si 


HERE! 2) 7c rs 92 


Drop/Add Essentials: La ae 


ed iy A PEDEEDD 


| | 
Plere® Ae: You will need 4) a he THE ihe "AEN || 
L PRE” e aa F i OF YOU JUST FILLED is] 
AL SYNPROM ; THE LAST | 
NO ING A SENSE. LS u've just been a OPENING! 
: SCREWED! F 
STMENT GUIDE FOR | EAREJE ae < ane | i in 
. HECKLIST FOR N 
CUA ey Aon ; ° OM GETTING THROUGH S fi 1) HG |S a 
A.M. Z as HOFHIENZ PAVILION EL, | 
Me 2 * ty y\7 = IN ONE PIECE 0 ; is 
x ie : Na mg, ° FOLLOW THE SIGNS. wine ‘Ye : : 4 
Part 2: THIS IS DROP/ADD : { ope f° Do Nor USE INK. on | 
WELCOME To THE 1990s | ere een 4] 
IVALENT OF OF THE | / | Do Nor SHOVE. TABLE, THeviRe ; 
AAN DEATHMARCH! S 6 |) © Do Not KICK. S| 
So YOU DIDN'T GET ALL OF THE Z ; + Do Not SCREAM. en ees I 
CLASSES YoU SIGNED UP FOR. WELL, \7 é * Do NoT BREATHE = 
“TOUGH COOKIES, KIDS! YoU HAVE TO a. Got tt? N 
TAKE. MATTERS INTO YOUR. OWN HANDS! cia KMD OT (TE 
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Part 3: BEING A COLLEGE KID 
NATURALLY, THERE WILL BE SIGNIFICANT LIFESTYLE 
CHANGES 10 BE MADE DURING YOUR TRANSITION FROM 
HIGH SCHOOL To COLLEGE. Bur wWiTH A LITTLE 
DETERMINATION, ALL CAN Go SMOOTHLY. So PRICK 
UP YOUR. EARS, DUST OFF Your. FAKE L.D, AND LET 
“SHASTA SAYS’ INTROPUCE YOU TO YoUR. BRAVE NEW 
WOELD. 


THE 


ADIITVENT GUDE FOR 
NCOMING FRSIVEN Seat 


‘Ey, SO TOUGH BUNS, 


ACCOUNT 
OVERDRAWN. 
PREPARE TO DIE. 


IS THE MOST IMPORTANT 
ASPECT OF COLLEGE. IF YOU Go 
Al FOR THAT TYPE OF CLIQUISHNESS, 
JUST MAKE SURE YOU HAVE 

A HIGH TOLERANCE FoR: 
«Prvsica. ABUSE. (LOTS OF IT.) Ny} 
*/NCESSANT HANGOVERS. \ 
galls ONLY WHOM YOU'RE 


Burnout ey ace 20. “ile 


Wir? — Wy 44 MY ROOMMATE HAS ao coe ee 
1 Y 
Bip Kamer UNE | NA y : CHL OUTS WONT COUNT OUR + 
oz 


PGH's ELEVATORS. N \ LY PURED A MASSIVE f 
2 THE MEAL PLAN 1S: || 7 SF gF7\ | Dect onto THE | QOEST ON 7 es 
A: JUST LIKE MOM'S f Foor. T: Shes 

HOME COOKING. k y A: AM THANKFULLY aA- 

B: OKAY, THOUGH L TOO BLITZED MYSELF GyA= 

AVE “TO bi j To CARE. 
q B: KILL HIM/HER. IN 
: i ; OvTi 
MAKE. ME SALIVATE tp IN]: LAUGH JOVIALLY 


Congratulati 
OVER THE IDEA ARAMA | on our spiendil 
MESS WITH A’ adjustment! 
“SHASTA SAYS ne Youre doin’ a ea Sse) HAS 
a V4 ! okay, bu expect “ HT 
cvEP. f Y a to 92 th ile lame |GUEST”...RETALJATE 
mrs Ne LUXURY . wl by | | RRR | ogy” ant 
‘ , poss. WANT MY Owl . k t 
OUT-|B; ABOUT THE SIZE \ 4 OC PRRTMENT : DONT TURN EM IN! 
= OF THE LETTERING C: WISH T0 Gop You wussie! > |imaae@e 
IN) THIS CARTOON, Bh ST WAS 21. 7 You MAYCET LUCKY, Too! 


p . 5 


elamem Ls AOA ato ce) hele (ell 23114, NOT TO MAKE YOU NERVOUS OR ANYTHING, BUT UH. /S 
fees VOT EXACTLY IN THE SAFEST PART OF TOWN, AND 
mime SOs CRIMES DO OCCUR! BUT NEVER FEAR... 


7 See ap THINK THEY 
J CAN PARK ANY: IM [ALWAYS REMEMBER THE eizee~ BE WITH YA 


oO POLICEMAN IS YOUR IN 
ae WHERE. BU FREAD, Even THOUGH oo 


HE'S THE MOST OVER- 
WORKED, UNDERPAID, AND 


ar tt i! | SLIGHTED PUBLIC SERVANT 
NCOMNG FRESHMEN Sa IE CONTR 


WS qr ‘ AND WITH THAT IN MIND 
Pere Are some PEOPLE \eA \ a i! 4 HERE'S WHAT TO DO IF 


WE THINK YOU SHOULD You ARE VICTIMIZEP 
GET To KNOW VERY ES ON: CAMPUS : 
WELL. AFTER ALL, HAVE }\ ath, Ey Pa 2YSING THE Dav: 


YOu EVER REALLY 

WONDERED WHY THERE'S ii P 

SUCH A PARKING PROBLEM z f , A BK ae CRIME. 
ON CAMPUST ITS SIMPLE! y : 


*0H, WELL... 
IF WE HAP MORE SPACES 


THE CAMPUS POLICE WOUL? : j f : ‘E 
LOSE $17 ZILLION A YEAR FROM TICKETS! Sie 5. Tomorrow: CHAPTER THE LAST. O1987MS 9-10 


y THAT WHOLE AUTHORITARIAN DISC) 
Me INTIMIDATING, ISN’ T IT 2l23 TRIP THEY LAID ON YOU THROUGHOUT 
ere GRADES K-12. GOES UP IN A PUFF OF 
RQSSSSSNNN SSS LL LEER) SMOKE IN COLLEGE! NOT ONLY CAN YOU 
"THERE YOU SIT IN THE LECTURE HALL, AND MY DO STUFF LIKE COME To CLASS iN SHORTS 
GOB, THERE MUST BE 200 OTHER PEOPLE IN 
THeERE— BUT IT DOESA'T MAKE. ANY oo A 


a ee 


LLM dg 


[Hey Just. 
KILL YOU ON 
THE FINALJ 


i} 


y/| 
nisi 


71MEAH, YEAH. 

WE WANNA. AVOID THIS TOPIC 

JUST AS MUCH AS YOU, BUT, 

You KNOW, You REALLY 

SHOULD REMEMBER WHY 
YOURE HERE... 

9 ONE? Wlarin. Ogre 4 
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HEPCAT 


Ow 


& Vm ben (Gre 


The first issue of Hepcats was drawn through the winter of 1988-89. It was a time of transition, during which, among other things, | met my 
soon-to-be-ex-wife. The book was printed in Austin by John Nordland II, who self-published his book Heroes under the Blackbird Comics 
imprint. John had tremendous problems completing the print run, due to the fact that the sheet-fed press he had bought (talk about self- 
publishing!) was an utter lemon and he simply could not get reliable service on it. What's worse, someone at the 1989 San Diego Comic 
Con started spreading a rumor that | had been bad-mouthing John at the con, which was patently untrue, and he and I had a personal 
falling out that lasted more than a year. Over third-party interference. 

So I'd like to take this opportunity to publicly thank John for all the work and personal sacrifice he endured to help get my book 
out to the light of day. Bad things happen to good people, and unfortunately Hepcats *1 had to happen all over John Nordland. 

The issue was reviewed very favorably in Amazing Heroes *169 by Mark Scott Marcus. Sales were right around six thousand, a level 
I have yet to reattain, after 11 issues, by early 1993. But it'll get there. 

Whenever there is nudity, however brief, in a comic, somebody out there has a very large cow. Whatever the case, Joey's sex- 
fantasy sequence that makes up the first half of this issue remains a favorite of many fans. And | think it’s clear that he's the butt of the 
joke. Some people are just so doggone uptight. 
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MARTIN WAGNER was born in Henderson, Nevada on April 27, 1966. Throughout his childhood he 
lived with his family in the United Kingdom, Dubai, and Singapore. He currently lives in Austin, Texas, 
where he is hard at work on the next issue of Hepcats. 
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